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FEET PER SECOND 
KIND OF BIRD AVERAGE FLIGHT 


Plover 50-80 
Jack Snipe 65 
Ruffed Grouse 75 
Quail 

Mallard 

Black Duck 

Prairie Chicken 

Dove 

Blue Bill 

Wild Goose 

Red Head 


Canvasback 























N TESTS of millions of loads, 

du Pont Powder averages 4% 
greater velocity (greater effective 
range); 6% better pattern (more 
even spread of shot), and 10% less 
breech pressure (greater margin of 
safety). 
































E. I DU PONT DE NEMOURS lf pation een toes is desired by y grains. 


A comparison follows of Bulk and Dense Los 
& CO., Inc. DRAMS _ GRAI DRAMS RAINS 
34 equivalent to 28 7A equivalent to 20 
3% ° V4 18 
3 74 
2% ° aa 1% 
# In 12-Gauge loads only. Use No.2 Shot. 


Sporting Powders Division 
Wilmington, Delaware 


Sgeeune the flight of birds is not an 
exact science but most authorities 
agree that a wild goose will average a rate 
of from 110 to 125 feet per second. A 
12-gauge shell loaded with 3% drams 
du Pont Powder, 1% ounces No. 2 chilled 
shot, gives an average velocity of 736 feet 
per second at 40 yards. 


SHOOT DUPONT POWDERS 
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Stoel Fishing Rods 
Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 





Bristol Steel Fishing Rods are so well known 
some people think every steel rod is a 
Bristol. Don’t make this mistake; be sure 
yours is a Bristol. 

Bristol, Meek and Kingfisher Catalogs 

mailed free on request. Write today to 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co.,717 Market St.,San Francisco, Cal. 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest ana Stream. It will identify you. Page 610 
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The Stalwart Ruffed Grouse 


With Notes on His Less Famous Cousins. the Canada Grouse and Ptarmigan 


HEN the opening burrs dis- 
close full brown skinned chest- 
nuts and under the spreading 

caks, one’s steps crunch upon the newly 
dropped acorn; when maple, beach and 
birch have all donned their most bril- 
liant October raiment, the round-tree 
berries hang in scarlet clusters and 
cnly the pines and firs cling to their 
perpetual garb of Lincoln’ green, 
sportsman, hunter or country boy each 
feels that same keen thrill as when, in 
the act of stepping over some moss- 
grown log—whir-r-r, whir-r, and away 
goes a stalwart ruffed grouse startling 
the woodland stillness with his strong 
swift beating pinions. To all who love 
to read nature’s book and to whom the 
sights and sounds of northern woods 
or southern mountains are familiar, 
the ruffed grouse holds sway as one of 
the foremost among our game birds. 

Though really a grouse, he is gener- 
ally known in the middle and northern 
states as Partridge, in the more south- 
ern mountains as Pheasant and in 
Canada as Birch Partridge to distin- 
guish him from the Canada Grouse 
locally referred as spruce partridge. 
Of all American game birds, there 
is probably none whose habits, and 
incidentally, the sport afforded by 
whose pursuit is so variously 
affected by the nearness or re- 
moteness of his habitat from set- 
tled districts. 

In the wilder parts of Canada, 
where he is only shot at by the 
trapper or big game hunter to 
make a change in the usual menu 
f fish or venison, the ruffed grouse 
is so tame as to afford little or no 
eal sport to the shooter. If met 
with under these conditions, his 
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STEADY, 
WHAT WILL HE DO? 


By CAPT. BEVERLY W. ROBINSON 


negligible efforts to avoid danger are 
usually limited to a flutter of a few 
yards to the lower branches of some 
spruce or pine alighting upon which 
several members of a brood will stupid- 
ly survey the hunter and render them- 
selves the easiest of marks for his 
small rifle or “game getter.” Here, to 
give him the least bit of a sporting 
chance, it would seem but fair that 
only shots at the head should be taken. 
Indeed when, at times, not desiring to 
fire even a small caliber rifle for fear 
of disturbing larger game, I have not 
infrequently secured several of these 
delicious birds for the pot with some 
well directed stones. 

UT take him in the settled districts 

where he is regularly hunted 
each season by man and dog and he 
will be found to be a most sporting 
and wily game bird. Frequently flush- 
ing well ahead of your dog, his swift 
flight usually carries him behind the 
thickest bit of covert and quick shoot- 
ing and quiet, careful hunting are es- 
sential to Although when 
first found, he does not always lay well 
to your dog, if marked down and 


success. 


BOY! 


OF GAME BIRDS, THE RUFFED GROUSE! 


WHICH WAY WILL HE GO? 
WHAT MAN CAN SAY 
WHEN THE “HE” IN QUESTION IS THAT KING 


flushed several times he often ends by 
laying close and giving a good shot. 
He is not a bird of the open but is 
not infrequently found along the edges 
of woodlands or dry alder swamps. 
Late in the season, when the nuts are 
ipe, they often go to the ridges of 
beech and birch to feed and, as there 
litle underbrush on such ground, the 
sportsman must be doubly on the alert 
as the birds are apt to flush wide off. 
Being very fond of berries, old semi- 
cleared lands and deserted lumber 
camps, overgrown as they often are 
with raspberry bushes, are excellent 
places to look for ruffed grouse. Once 
the birds have been flushed and marked 
down, as well as can be, one should 
look carefully to any brushy cover or 
the old tops of fallen trees as these are 
favorite places of hiding and if your 
dog fails to get any trace of their 
scent, don’t neglect to look well up on 
the branches of nearby trees as it is by 
no means unusual for them to alight 
there. 
URING the latter part of Septem- 
ber the young birds are pretty fully 
grown and feathered, the season’s 
brood numbering anywhere from 
eight to a dozen birds usually 
separates, after which they are 
more often found either singly or 
in pairs. By no means as sociable 
as Bob-white they keep farther 
away from the haunts of man, 
preferring the rough, hilly and 
wooded country well removed from 
the farm. Very strong, fast fliers, 
they seem also full of tricks and 
wiles such as stalking a flirt behind 
a tree just at the moment that one 
pulls the trigger, or pitching off 
and lighting considerably to one 


1 


Contents Copyrighted by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


Pear ee ee 


Pees 


Page) ory 
ws 


pore aeiey ws 


as celina erry ee SOD 





NTI 


= 
S 


re 


> 
SS 


Yy 


SS 
Zz 


TES 


~, 
fr 
‘< 


side of the line 
of flight which 
you have care- 
fully marked. 

Patience, thor- 
oughness and 
persistence, 
coupled with quick, straight shooting 
and a fondness for rough country are 
essential to the making of a good aver- 
age on ruffed grouse. But he 
is well worthy of the best efforts 
of both man and dog, and when 
from a high headed point an 
old cock jumps up some twenty 
yards ahead and goes booming 
through the trees, you are well 
repaid if a well-directed shot 
brings him plumping down on 
the leaf-strewn ground. And 
when finally, after duly hang- 
ing in state in the larder, the 
last rights having been per- 
formed by a competent chef, he 
appears on the dining-table, no 
game bird of any land can sur- 
pass and few equal the excel- 
lence of his spicy, white-meated 
tenderness. 

A steady moderately close 
ranging dog is the best for 
these birds, and one that is not over 
anxious to get too near to his points. 
As in quail shooting. many sportsmen 


SS 


skinned chestnuts . 


green. 
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use a pair of dogs when after ruffed 
grouse, but where the country is thick 
one dog is generally more convenient 
and just as serviceable. A _ twelve 
gauge with one barrel cylinder and the 
other modified choke, and with shells 
loaded with number eight shot is about 
the most useful armament for ihis 
kind of shooting, most of which being 
in woodlands, is at comparatively 
moderate ranges. 
A FULL choke bore will carry its 
charge too close and will unduly 
tear and mutilate most of the game. I 
once had a very emphatic example of 
this. Two of us were hunting together, 
my friend with the dog working down 
through the middle of some swampy 
ground thickly overgrown with tall 


When the opening burs disclose full brown- 
.. only the pines and 
firs cling to their perpetual garb of Lincoln 
Hunter and country boy each feels 
that same keen thrill as when, in the act 
of stepping over: some moss-grown log— 
whir-r-r, whir-r, away goes a stalwart ruffed 
grouse, startling the woodland stillness with 
strong, swift-beating pinions. .. . 
one among the family of Forest and Stream 
readers who does not love the ruffed grouse P 


briers while I kept abreast along the 
edge through some open woods. My 
companion called to me that the dog 


Is there 


was pointing and a moment later a fine 
grouse boomed up and bursting out of 
the thicket flew directly across and 
some dozen yards in front of me. Fear- 
ing that he would get out of sight in 
the wood I immediately threw up my 
gun, a full choke twelve and fired. The 
grouse fell very dead, but on moving 
forward I was disgusted to find only 
two wings, the head and a small bit of 
breast, the rest of the bird having dis- 
appeared completely before the close 
flying charge of shot. 

On my last good day with the ruffed 
grouse, in Southern Canada, I took 
with me a steady old dog of none too 
certain pedigree and a native boy of 
fourteen years, and it was hard to tell 
which was the more useful. Our best 
sport we had one afternoon when 
we hunted over some rough 
overgrown hillsides that had 
once been cleared and through 
several small deserted farms 
bordered by wood groves of beech 
and pine. Working first on the 
brushy hillside, I got several 
good points and bagged four 
grouse. The boy was a tip top 
retriever and never lost a bird 
once it was down. Later in the 
afternoon we worked the edges 
of the woodlands by the old 
farms and I had a splendid 
hour’s shooting, adding nine 
more birds to the bag. 

Unfortunately, unlimited 
shooting by a constantly in- 
creasing army of guns_ has 
made such inroads into the sup- 
ply of birds that it has become neces- 
sary in many states to so limit.one’s 
bag of grouse as to render their pur- 
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suit hardly worth while unless the 
legal brace or brace and a half can be 
picked up to fill a mixed bag of quail, 
pheasant or hare. Good sport is, how- 
ever, still possible in certain Northern 
districts and in many parts of Canada. 


T= nearest relative on the North, 
where their ranges frequently 
overlap, is his handsome cousin the 
Canada Grouse or Spruce Partridge of 
the silent evergreen forests. Found 
along our own borders and ranging 
well north in Labrador, this bird of 
the deep woods is familiar to every 
Canadian hunter and trap- 
per. Though at times found 
among the alders and ma- 
ples and on the hardwood 
ridges, his favorite haunts 
are among the quiet moss- 
carpeted forests of spruce, 
fir and juniper. Very 
good in the early autumn, 
his dark meat later in the 
season becomes unpleasant- 
ly bitter, due to his winter 
diet of the buds of spruce 
and other coniferous trees. 
The male in his full plum- 
age of dark-mottled gray 
on back, crimson line over 
eye and black and white 
breast is a beautiful mem- 
ber of the family, and 
though not much pursued 
for sport he, however, often 
makes a welcome addition 
to the fare of the wilder-. 
ness hunter. When dis- , 
turbed his flight is usually 
a very short one to some 
nearby tree, and in his 
more lonely retreats so tame 
is he as to seemingly border 
upon imbecility. 

Once while moose hunting 
I had a curious example of 
this bird’s seeming inabil- 
ity to recognize danger. In company 
with an old hunter I had camped for 
a couple of nights in a grove of alders 
bordering a small lake and near a bar- 
ren where we had been calling. It was 
a particularly lonely spot a long way 
from our home camp and to reach it 
we had considerably shortened the 
journey by “riding” a couple of logs 
across the lake, paddling and pushing 
with some hastily constructed setting- 
poles. We had traveled very “light,” 
and on the second evening had reluc- 
tantly decided to return to the main 
camp next day as our provisions were 
about exhausted. Just as I awakened 
on the third morning a fluttering of 
wings attracted my attention and I 
saw seven or eight spruce partridges 
itting about on the low branches of 
thealders nearby. We wanted some very 
much for the pot, but I had no desire 
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to disturb the whole neighborhood with 
the report of a big-game rifle, and no 
stones being at hand we decided to 
try to snare some of the birds. Fish- 
ing a piece of a salmon leader from a 
pocket I tied it to the end of a long, 
thin pole, allowing for an open run- 
ning noose of about eight inches in 
diameter. Thus armed, I shoved the 
end of my pole towards the nearest 
bird. As I clumsily let it touch the 
branch he was on, he only fluttered to 
another a few feet away, when with 
greater care I was able to get the open 





Ernest Miller 


MOTHER GROUSE ON HER NEST 


noose over the bird’s head and with a 
quick jerk had him fast and brought 
him to the ground. Notwithstanding 
more or less blundering about with my 
somewhat awkward weapon, I was 
able to secure two more of these con- 
fiding creatures so that our larder was 
sufficiently restocked. We stayed on 
another night and I called up and 
killed a big moose, not half a mile 
away, just before sunrise next morn- 
ing, and attributed my success partly 
to our care not to disturb things by 
firing at other game. 


XCEPTING the Arctic, or Rock 

Ptarmigan, the most northerly 
member of the entire grouse family is 
the Ptarmigan or willow grouse. He is 
found on the bare. hills ‘of northern 
Canada and on the high, rough barrens 
of Newfoundland and Labrador. In 


summer and autumn of a mottled-brown 
and grayish color, save his breast, 
which is white, he, like many other 
creatures of northern latitudes, changes 
as winter comes to a garb of snowy 
white, with legs completely feathered 
to the toe-nails and so matches in with 
his bleak surroundings as to more 
readily escape the keen eye of fox or 
hawk. 

A sportsman friend of St. John’s, 
Newfoundland, told me that he had 
good sport with these birds over dogs, 
and the rocky barrens covered here and 
there with low brush and 
berry bushes make a de- 
lightful shooting-ground to 
tramp over in the crisp au- 
tumn weather. 


NCE, on an extended 

hunting trip in the in- 
terior of Newfoundland, we 
had made our camp in a 
hollow of some high, rough 
barrens and coming in 
from stalking one day came 
across several coveys ‘of 
Ptarmigan. I had a shot- 
gun back at camp and so 
next morning walked the 
barrens for birds. To cover 
more ground, I had my 
guide walk abreast, but* 
fifty yards to one side of 
me. We flushed two co- 
veys and I killed fifteen 
birds during the morning. 

They would jump up in twos 

and threes and singles and 

made very nice shooting. 

On warm, still days they 
‘ seemed much tamer than 

in sharp, blustery weather 

when, very wild, they 
would flush off and take 
long, strong flights. 

All the members of the 
grouse family are hardy birds. Unlike 
quail, the ruffed grouse can withstand 
the most rigorous winter. Its habit of 
“budding” on poplars and birches is 
its salvation during times of heavy 
snow, as it is always able to have 
plenty of food. Lack of food, not cold 
weather and heavy snows, kills birds 
in the winter. 

Grouse, like all other game birds are 
subject to the attack of many kinds of 
vermin. Chief among their enemies 
are foxes, crows, domestic cats (gone 
wild) and several species of hawks and 
owls. Sportsmen can do much to im- 
prove the shooting in their covers by 
regular and systematic vermin hunts. 
Crows may and should be hunted at all 
times of the year. They do a great 
amount of damage during the nesting 
season, frequently driving the hen birds 
from their nests and eating the eggs. 
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PART VIII. 


Nantucket—and We Live for a Transformed Hour 
in the Atmosphere of the Pioneers of All Fish- 
ing, the Whalers. Time,in the Meanwhile, Has 
Developed an Inexorable Conflict of Youth, be- 
tween Profitless Pleasure and the Invigoratin> 
Sport of the Out-of-Doors. You Learn the Seq el. 


By W. LIVINGSTON LARNED 


All the night is filled with it. Several rooms of the 
hotel rock and reel under its spell, whilst an over- 
flow on the broad, moonlit porches, facing Old Ocean, 
moves in mystic shadow to the swinging cadence of 
“Dirty Face, Dirty Hands.” 

In the supposed restraint of the parlor, where folks 
well past middle-age, immaculate, white-haired, deco- 
rous, rock and knit and tat and gossip and play bridge, 
a spirit of mischief is afloat. Nor is it altogether the 
summer’s night ... the romance of venerable Nan- 
tucket, reborn for this generation. 

A grandfather keeps time with his feet to the jazz 
in another room, as hé trumps his partner’s ace. An 
austere and dignified matron places her copy of “Flam- 
ing Youth” on the table long enough to fan the air with 
two blue-veined hands. 

Music! Jazz! the feverish gust of stringed instru- 
ments. Voice of the saxophone. Many feet, pattering! 
Down at the Boat Club it is much the same. Youth is 
having its fling. More music! More dancing! Every 
ice-cream parlor, every tea shop, every soda fount, 
bubbles and seethes with a new generation, gone wild. 
From the moonlit beach echo smothered gusts of gig- 
gling laughter. There is no bathing at this hour, but 
there is Youth triumphant. 


T irresponsible tinkle of Jazz! 
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Past a church, the white steeple of which points 
sedately up through elms one hundred years old, 
and along the quaint, winding village streets, boys 
and girls wander, snugly arm in arm. The Black- 
smith’s Shop is shut tight, and the ship chandler’s 
office is dark—but every road leading out to purple 
moors hums with the power of gasoline. There 
is a faint, ever-present consciousness of cigarette 
smoke. 

I have been talking golf with a circle of kindred 
souls around the nest of ash-trays in the far lobby. 
We are playing over again the thrills of the after- 
noon. That mashie doesn’t seem to work right. The 
course is parched by relentless drouth. Hagen is 
slipping. Do the English really manufacture the 
best ball? Cigar smoke and the routine of golfer 
talk. There is a wisp of pink gown and the phantom 
of a dear presence. I can always sense HER ap- 
proach. The bond between us creates a spiritual 
wireless. I see her looking in my direction, an 
appeal in her eyes, as she passes on out and to a 
sequestered, quiet corner of the veranda. 

% . S70 oe ee 

“What is it, Mother?” I inquire, solicitously. We 
have taken chairs beneath the shelter of a project- 
ing roof, lest the heavy night dew settle upon us. 
But from our point of vantage we can see the moon- 
light on the ocean and catch the glint of the Light at 
Brant Point and observe the shadowy gray stretch 
of Coatue, reaching off into eternity. Old Nantucket 
is a venerable lady in mauve garments, in dim veils, 
to-night. 

“It was about Sonny,” she answers me; “he—” 

Her voices catches, hesitates, halts altogether: 

“Well,” I return, with just a trace of impatience, 
“well, what of the boy? He’s all right. Dancing, 
isn’t he?” 


The shore line car- 
ries with it the scent 
of tarpaulins, old ce- 
dar chests, packets 
of spice from the 
Far East, and all the 
romance of those 
venerable days when 
men sailed before 
the mast, and “Thar 
She Blows’* was a 
familiar cry. 


The smaller fishing 
boats go out on 
stormy expeditions, 
remain for days, 
make their catch 
and then bask in the 
warm sunshine of 
the Steamboat Dock, 
whilst nets are 
mended and human 
contacts resumed for 
a little while. 
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“It’s something MORE than that,” Mother continues, drawing her shawl around her 


slender, girlish shoulders. 
you don’t know. 
chumming days are over. 


just now, if that’s what you mean. 


Two weeks at Nantucket. 


“You have not been watching him since we arrived. Perhaps 
I’m just wondering if the partnership has been broken. . 
It was a little too much to ask.” 
“I don’t think I understand,” was my stammering reply. 


. if the 


“Sonnyboy doesn’t need me 
Something doing every 


minute—the beach, morning and afternoon, and plenty of fun here at the hotel. You 


really can’t begrudge me my game of Golf. 
played a game. 


“And you haven’t SEEN?” was Mother’s persistent, reprimanding answer. 


I shook my head with emphasis. 
“No,” I replied; “ 


such a thing, you know. It happens. 


Women WERE inconsistent. 
no—this comes out of a clear sky. 
along famously. If he was with me ALL the while you might become jealous. 
He has always been ‘YOUR boy . 


I’ve devoted. months to the boy—never 
We are only back from the farm.and trout fishing a month. Please 
don’t lose sight of THAT. Then business for a month. I can’t play ALL the while.” 


Mothers especially! 


I thought the boy was getting 


(Continued on page 668) 
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My Canine Comrades . 


The Silent Partners of Dr. Henshall, America’s Best Known Angler 


By DR. JAMES ALEXANDER HENSHALL 


Illustrations from paintings by Percival Rousseau 


VENUS 

WAS six years old when I owned 
| my first dog, and that is just 

eighty years ago. My home was 
near Lanvale, a suburb of Baltimore, 
Maryland. This bright particular dog- 
star was named Venus, a very 
trim and shapely little dog with 
a shining coat of black and 
white. Her ears and tail were 
long and thin, neither having 
been bobbed nor clipped. Per- 
haps she was not much of a dog 
as dogs go, but to me she was 
the most wonderful dog in the 
world. She was full of fun 
and vivacity, and we had great 
times together chasing rats and 
chipmunks. One unlucky day 
when I was visiting in town 
with my mother, Venus became tangled 
up with a brood of young chickens, 
with the result that half of them were 
killed. For this transgression Venus 
was convicted without judge or jury 
and sentenced to die by drowning. My 
prayers for leniency were of no avail, 
the edict had gone forth and was irre- 
vocable. My dog companion must go. 


Our hostler, my English mentor who 
had taught me to fish, sympathized with 
me and said: 

“Never mind, laddie, we will get an- 
other dog as like Venus as two peas in 
a pod, only more so.” 


The one absolutely unselfish friend that 
man c2n have in this selfish world, the one 
that never deserts him, the one that never 
proves ungrateful or treacherous, is his dog. 


—Senator Vest. 


Accordingly, on the morning of the 
execution James and I and Venus set 
forth and proceeded to a pond in the 
neighborhood, James carrying a long 
rope and the culprit frisking about and 
wondering why I did not join in her 
gambols; but I was heartbroken. James 
was very severe and said the penalty 
must be inflicted and the majesty of 


the law vindicated. I thought this very 
cruel of James. 

When the pond was reached James 
found a large, round and smooth stone 
to which he fastened one end of the 
rope with great care, and I thought 
the pond must have been very 
deep to require so long a rope. 
He carefully lowered the stone 
into the pond and said: 

“Don’t look, laddie, I’m throw- 
ing Venus into the water!” 
Then there was a loud splash 
and James hurried me’ away, 
and we went home by a circuit- 
ous route. When we came with- 
in sight of the house James ex- 
claimed excitedly: 

“My heyes! laddie, can that 
be a dog sitting hon the biz 
porch! It looks as much like Venus 
as two peas in a pod!” 

And a dog it certainly was, and my 
own Venus, wet and disconsolate, with 
the long rope still attached to her col- 
lar. I was overjoyed. James confided 
to me afterward that he had purposely 
tied the rope to the stone by a slip- 
knot which easily became detached 
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when pulled by Venus, who like her 
prototype Aphrodite rose triumphant 
from the watery element. 


GIPSY QUEEN 


Dusa my school and college days 

I was deprived of the pleasure of 
owning a dog, as my time was supposed 
to be taken up with my studies, but I 
derived a certain satisfaction and en- 
joyment as a kind 
of silent partner in 
the dogs of my 
schoolmates, and 
had the gratifica- 
tion of a vicarious 
ownership of many 
dogs of many de- 
grees of excellence 
or mediocrity. 

When engaged 
in the practice of 
medicine in Ken- 
tucky, a friend who 
was a connoisseur 
in dogs and dia- 
monds, gave me a 
well-grown Laver- 
ack puppy (Royal 
Duke- Queen), 
which I named 
Gipsy Queen. She 
was very hand- 
some, black, white 
and tan, and in- 
herited an unusual 
amount of bird 
sense from her 
royal ancestry, so 
that it took but 
a few lessons in 
the field to com- 
plete her education 
as a well-trained 
dog on quail. 

In the winter of 
1878-79, I took her 
with me to Flor- 
ida. One day at 
the wharf in 
Jacksonville, a 
huge alligator, 
strapped to a plank, was being unloaded 
from a steamer, and Queen, after a 
close examination of the big saurian, 
never forget the scent of a ’gator. 
Many times afterward when near a 
pond or slough the hair on her back 
would rise as a signal to ’ware ’gators. 
While in Florida she became a good 
all-round dog on quail, turkey, deer 
and—rattlesnakes. 


On our return to Kentucky [I sent 
her to a kennel near Cincinnati to be 
bred. The kennel was owned by a 
friend who had two imported setters, 
a Llewellen (Rake) and an Irish dog 
(Duck). By some mischance Queen 
was served by the Irish setter instead, 
as intended, by the English dog. For 


Page 617 


my consolation my friend informed me 
that the Irish setter was the best field 
dog. Queen had nine puppies, seven 
a uniform mahogany red, and two 
solid black, not one marked like her- 
self. I gave all of the progeny.to 
friends but one, the biggest and 
blackest, which I retained for myself. 
They all turned out to be famous bird 


_ dogs. 





BOSS 


] NAMED my puppy “Boss,” owing 

to his size and masterful manner. 
I soon taught him to fetch and carry 
and to drop at the report of a gun. 
When nine months old I gave him his 
first lesson in the field, but as it proved 
he needed none. Coming suddenly on 
a bevy of quail, down wind, the birds 
rose with a great whir before Boss 
got the scent, but he instantly dropped 
to wing, of his own volition, like a 
veteran. I marked the bevy down on 
a side hill among some young oaks and 
followed them at once, but failed to 
locate them. I started to leave several 
times, but Boss seemed loath to give 
them up, not being wholly satisfied, and 


“sniffed the air. 


ran around an oak that had not dropped 
its brown leaves, and with head raised 
Then to my surprise 
the birds flew out of the tree and sailed 
to a brier patch on the opposite hill- 
side; in the meantime Boss had again 
dropped to wing. We followed the bevy 
and I killed five birds over singie 
points, Boss dropping to shot each 
time. It was wonderful. From that 
time Boss was not 
a well-trained 
bird dog, but a 
born bird dog, 
with the congenital 
bird instincts in- 
herited from his 
forbears, added to 
an unusual amount 
of common, almost 
human sense. 

A few years 
later I took him to 
Florida. A friend 
and I went to 
Cedar Key and 
chartered the sloop 
Jeanette for a 
cruise down the 
Gulf coast to Key 
West, where we 
were to embark for 
Havana. After 
several months of 
fishing and hunting 
we anchored in the 
fine harbor of that 
city. During the 
few days we re- 
mained in Key 
West it was our 
daily custom to go 
ashore in the yawl 
for sight - seeing 
and to give Boss ex- 
ercise. On the day 
of our departure 
for Havana, our 
baggage having 
been deposited in 
the yawl, we fol- 
lowed, and as Boss 
stooped for a spring into the boat I 
said: 

“No, Boss, you can’t go ashore this 
time; Joe (the skipper) will take good 
care of you until I send for you; be a 
good dog.” 

Poor Boss, he was heartbroken, and 
with drooping tail and ears he laid 
down behind the galley—and I never 
saw him again. 

I had arranged with Joe, the skipper, 
that when I returned home I would 
write him directions about sending Boss 
to me by express. It seemed that when 
the Jeannette returned to her home 
port her owner, a man named Lozier, 
teok possession of Boss and would not 

(Continued on page 637) 
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«. Wild Bill’s 


Mate 


A Thrilling Narrative of Duck Hunting 


sat by the window enjoying the 

contented feeling that only a 
turkey dinner with all the “fixings” 
and a good Havana can bring, I noted 
far off across the bay over White Flat 
a wedge-shaped bunch of geese. How 
those honkers ever run the gauntlet of 
gunning stands on Duxbury: Beach was 
a mystery; either Hunt’s or Brewer’s 
usually stopped all of them. 
They were tired, and as they 
cut off the yards that separated 
them from the main land a 
plan formulated in my brain. 

White Flat would be uncov- 
ered in another hour, and Tom 
and I had hogsheads sunk off 
there in the mussel- beds. We 
had no live geese decoys, to be 
sure, but we had plenty of 
ducks, and sometimes geese 
would come to the latter, es- 
pecially if the big fellows were tired. 
Laying my cigar aside for the moment 
.I called Tom on the ’phone and made 
my proposition. Tom was ready, in 
fact Tom is always ready when there 
are prospects of getting a duck or a 
goose. I hung up and my wife looked 
at me with a little of uncertainty if 
not disappointment in her eyes. It was 
Thanksgiving Day and it should have 
been ours together. 

“Are you going?” she asked. “I 
think so,” I said slowly, not meeting 
her eyes, “but we’ll have next Thanks- 
giving together all day.” She did not 
reply for a moment, “All right then, 


|: was Thanksgiving Day, and as I 


By FRANK LINWOOD BAILEY 


Frank,” she said, “but there might not 
be another one.” Then I laughed and 
kissed her and hurried into my gunning 
togs. Taking my Winchester Auto- 
matic from the cabinet, I ran hastily 
over its mechanism, fondled it lovingly 
for a moment, then slipped it into its 
water-proof case. The wind was blow- 
ing hard and the journey promised to 
be rough and wet. Tom came a few 


“The water crept slowly to our knees. Tom 
broke the silence: ‘We'll swim for it at the 
last,’ he ventured almost in a whisper, yet 
he knew there was no hope.” 
is not only a duck hunter but a story teller. 


moments later, then we caught and 
stuffed a dozen live decoys into a crate 
and were soon pulling across the bay 
towards a flat whose mussel-bed nose 
was just beginning to show above the 
white-caps. 

It was a hard pull, but the little 
dory with a stiff quartering breeze 
under the stern made excellent time 
and fifty minutes later we landed our 
stuff near the buried hogsheads. Tom 
rowed the dory a good two hundred 
yards away, anchored it and waded 
back to where I was rigging up the 
decoys. Already we could hear shoot- 
ing from a distant flat landward, 


HayeHUPEQONETEUEEEEUNUTUNNNNENOTIEITY 
WH HoT 


Frank Bailey 


almost in line with my house. Many 
times my wife had asked why Tom and 
I did not make use of this flat nearer 
home, but the shooting was not as 
good there, so we stuck to our present 
location. Tom removed the water from 
his hogshead and placed five ducks and 
a drake around it, while I took a pail 
that we had brought and scooped the 
water from mine. Then I secured 
“Wild Bill,” my best drake, 
behind me, his mate I placed 
just in front, I knew they 
would “talk” better if I sepa- 
rated them by a good margin. 
“Wild Bill’s Mate” had a his- 
tory. Her mother was half 
mallard, while her father was 
pure black drake, and wild, Ill 
tell you how it happened. Her 
mother having quite a touch of 
wild in her used to feel the call 
of every spring migration. The 
man I bought her of—and I paid a 
fancy price—said he used to watch her 
every day in April. She would stand 
facing the ocean, her gaze directed 
southward watching for the first flight. 
Her pen was about fifty yards from 
the shore and many times during the 
spring months flight ducks could be 
seen and heard off in the bay. One 
day, late in the afternoon when the 
wind was blowing half a gale, a wild 
black drake alighted unusually near 
the shore. The duck saw him and 
quacked a welcome. He heard her and 
sent back three long calls. Her head 
came up like a flash and she stood 
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there as if carved from stone. In a 
moment she seemed to take on a some- 
thing that had never been noticed in 
her before; she was all “wild” now. 
Suddenly there came a strong flaw of 
wind, she rose gracefully and with 
head stretched to its utmost extent 
flew swiftly out and alighted beside the 
drake. They swam about for a while, 
then the drake took wing. The duck 
did not follow, but called him baek. 
Finally he tried again, flying for a 
short distance, then returning and 
circling above her until at last she 
arose and followed him far into the 
north. Her owner did not expect to 
see her again, but sure enough at the 
end of a month he found her in the 
pen one morning 
tame and friendly 
as ever. In due 
time when her eggs 
came and _ were 
hatched the duck- 
lings proved to be 
half - strain black; 
thus you have the 
story of “Wild 
Bill’s”’ mate, she 
was a result of her 
mother’s northern 
journey. “Wild 
Bill” himself was a 
full - blooded black 
drake, he had been 
caught when young 
in a boy’s musk- 
rat trap, so you 
see the two birds 
naturally appealed 
to each other. 
Tom and 
dropped out of 
sight in our hogs- 
heads. Presently 
“Wild Bill” sent 
forth a series of calls that would touch 
the heart of any wild duck; “Mate” 
answered and I heard the winnow of 
wings. I snapped the safety off my 
gun and crouched lower. When I saw 
the first long necks streaking across 
my line of vision I sprang to my feet 
and let drive. One duck collected on 
his life insurance policy while three 
others put in disability claims. By the 
time I had picked up my dead bird and 
shot over the cripples, Tom was order- 
ing me out of sight. I fell rather than 
jumped into my hogshead just in time 
to scare away four big blacks that 
sheared swiftly from Tom’s decoys; 
it’s most always that way when you go 
out to pick up. Faintly came the 
“Honk-a-Honk!” of geese. I could not 
resist the temptation to raise my head 
just a little, and I saw the big fellows, 
rather high, but heading directly for 
us. I removed one shell from the 
magazine of my automatic, replacing it 
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with BB’s, knowing that I did not have 
time to do more than that. The geese . 
would get the 4’s first, with the big 
load on the second shot. The good old 
double gun is the only thing when one 
wants- to change ones shells quickly 
and without noise. A loud “Honk!” 
warned me that the birds were over 
head. Tom and I opened up on them 
at the same time. My first shot netted 
no results, but at our second one big 
fellow near the end of the line wavered 
and sank lower and lower, hard hit but 
not sufficiently so to do the business, 
and recovering himself trailed along 
after the others—they were too far. 
Our friends on the inner flat ap- 
peared to be getting plenty of sport, 


Photo—Herbert K. Job 


A FLIGHT OF PIN TAILS 


the out coming wind brought the 
sounds of their shots quite plainly to 
our ears, yet I doubt if they could hear 
ours at all. It’s interesting sometimes 
to watch a distant gunner bring down 
a duck. You see him put his gun up, 
the bird falls, then when it hits the 
water you catch the report of the gun. 
Tom ripped out three shots, but I had 
been dreaming and I sprang up in time 
to see two sheldrakes from a bunch of 
five come tumbling out of the air. 
“Good boy, Tom!” I called, for I knew 
he wasn’t wholly indifferent to praise. 
Praise a good shot now and then, fel- 
lows, it helps a lot. I used to shoot 
clays with a man once on the Portland 
Gun Club. He dropped one now and 
then same as we all do, but if the man 
next to him so much as coughed, it was 
all off for the remainder of the string. 
On the other hand, if we commended 
his good work, he’d turn in scores of 
95 and 97 regularly. 


Did you ever shoot on a' bunch of 
Old Squaws coming down wind? We 
call them “Quandies” (or “Quandy”) 
down here in Plymouth. They wield a 
wicked wing, all right, though they are 
not in with the Blue-winged Teal, or 
the Ruddy for speed. A bunch of these 
African dodgers came along and they 
weren’t stopping to pick roses either. 
I swung on them and held, as I sup- 
posed, far enough ahead to at least get 
into the front ranks. I connected with 
the very last bird in that outfit and I 
shot him in the tail. A faint ha-ha 
came from Tom’s hogshead so I threw 
an empty shell at his nearest decoy. 
Five black ducks lead by a mallard 
drake swung in with the wind under 

their tails. My! 
how they did sizzle 
along and I desired 
that drake very 
much, Mallards are 
few and far be- 
tween around 
Plymouth, but of 
course Tom had to 
be looking the 
other way and shot 
on a single whis- 
tler. “Better see 
Bailey and get 
some glasses when 
we get ashore,” I 
suggested. I had 
been threatening 
for some time to 
examine Tom’s 
eyes. Over in 
range of the Myles 
Standish monvu- 
ment on Captain’s 
Hill, Duxbury, I 
noted a raft of 
black ducks, so I 
fell @0 speculating 
as to just how I would hold on them in 
order to get the most at one shot. 
That reminds me. Did you ever hear 
the story of the man who took the 
ducks out of Duxbury? No? Well, 
here it is. In the old days of spring, 
fall, and night shooting, when the sky 
was the limit and you could use any 
gauge gun from a 20 to a cannon, an 
old “market shooter” used to dig a 
long trench at the end of a pond, al- 
lowing the water to flow in to a depth 
of nine or ten inches. Then he 
sprinkled in a bushel or so of corn. 
Next he rigged up a monster-big muz- 
zle loader and lashed it to stakes in 
such a position that it would rake the 
length of the trench. He attached a 
line to the trigger and got back out of 
sight. On moon-light nights he would 
let the ducks come in until no water 
showed in the trench, everything was 
black. On dark nights he judged by 
(Continued on page 644) 
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BELOW—CRUDE AS IT MAY SEEM 

TO THE CITY DWELLER, THE 

PERMANENT HOME OF THE 

TRAPPER IS A PALACE INDEED, 

COMPARED TO THE SMALL TRAP 
LINE TENT 


George 
the 
Trapper 


By ROBERT WATSON 


THE NORTH COUNTRY TRAPPER, TRUE WOODSMAN 
THAT HE IS, MUST RELY ON HIS MEAN “YARD OF 
CANVAS” FOR PROTECTION AGAINST THE WEATHER. 
TO IT HE MUST CLING FOR HIS VERY EXISTENCE 


THRU THE 


LONG WINTER NIGHTS. ... MOST OF 


THE ROMANCE OF THE TRAP LINE IS TO BE FOUND 


ONLY THE MOST COURAGEOUS 
LONELINESS, EXPOSURE 
NATURE TO THOSE 


IN POOKS ALCNE. 
SURVIVE THE HELL OF 


NYONE who says the marten 

trapper makes* easy money, 

all I have to say to him is, 
let him have a go at it.” 

It was a marten trapper of eighteen 
years’ experience in the wilds of 
British Columbia who made the re- 
mark to me early last fall in the little 
town of Vernon, in the Okanagan, Val- 
ley, British Columbia. George, for 
that was his name, used to pay oc- 
casional visits to the town for supplies, 
and I had got to know him for his 
splendid reputation as a trapper as 
well as for his own real worth. I 
suggested to Rim that I would like to 
go over his lines with him some time. 
He glanced at me from under his Stet- 
son hat to see if I were in earnest, 
and left me without committing him- 
self in any way. His appraisal, how- 
ever, could not have been altogether 
to my discredit, for I received a letter 
from him some time later informing 
me that if I was still of the same mind, 
he might be able to arrange the desired 

_trip sometime early in the month of 
March. And before I realized clearly 
what I was letting myself in for in the 
way of physical exertion, I had the 
journey arranged in detail, even to 
getting in touch with the various mail 
carriers and stage drivers in regard to 
conveying me by sleighs to my starting 
point, George’s pre-emption at the head 
of Sugar Lake at the south end of the 
Shuswap Valley,. fifty miles from the 
fruit-growing town of Vernon. 

With a certain amount of internal 
misgiving, I started by auto stage on 


the first leg of my trip, for the French 
Canadian settlement of Lumby, six- 
The ground was still 
heavily covered with snow and the air 
had a bite of frost in it. 

While awaiting the mail carrier at 
Lumby, I dropped over to the little, 
which housed the 
I knew the manager 
and wanted to have a chat with him. 

“What !—do you mean to tell me you 


teen miles out. 


one-horse cabin 
town’s only bank. 


are going out be- 
hind George the 
trapper? You’re 
not scared! 
That’s the tough- 
est man to travel 
maul B.C. «I 
would rather you 
than me!” 

The stage 
driver arrived 
before I had time 
to change my 
mind about con- 


AND DANGER ACCORDED BY 


WHO INVADE HER SACRED INNER PRECINCTS 


paper. 
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UNHUNUINE 


Endless are the tales of those 
who go into the winter woods in 
quest of fur. The joys of the 
trap line and the rewards of the 
trapper are invariably depicted 
in high colors. This tale, how- 
ever, of snow-shoes and trap 
lines high up in the wilds of Brit- 
ish Columbia tells something of 


a letter or a much-sought-after news- 


Our journey for the day ended at the 
stage driver’s home. 
with him to remain there overnight, 
continuing with him again next morning. 
His wife, a quiet, open-hearted Scot like 
himself, met us with a lantern, helped 
to unhitch the horses and stable them, 
then hurried on ahead of us to set out 
the meal she had already prepared. 


I had arranged 


Their little 
homestead sat 
sheer under the 
shadow of a 
queer shaped 
mountain of the 
name of the 
Camel’s Hump. 

After — supper, 
under the spell of 
the cozy parlour 
fire, we talked in 
the Doric of 
Stevenson, Scott 


tinuing, got his 
mail sorted and 
we started out, 
well tucked in 
robes, in his 
sleigh behind two good horses. We 
drove along for several hours in the 
quiet of the gathering darkness, ‘over 
a narrow wagon road between almost 
endless stretches of. forest, which 
opened up here and there in little out- 
lying ranches. At almost every small 
steading, someone was. waiting at the 
roadside for this ever-welcome mail- 
carrier, in the hope that he might have 


TRUUULQUUAUAUAVNLOCUAUVLULUUUOVUUASULU UA 


the hardships of a trapper’s life. 


THUWUUUUUUUUUUVUUUUUOLULGULAGAANAEUULEE 


and Robbie 
Burns. The old 
couple sensed 
that I was a 
lover of books, 
but whether or not they jaloused that 
I wrote them, I am not sure. 

They showed me photographs and 
they told me of the old home town in 
a southern sheep-farming district in 
Scotland, ‘which they hoped some day 
to revisit. 

How the emigrant dreams and plans 
to wander back again to the old haunts 
of his childhood! 
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“From the lone sheiling of the misty 
island 

Mountains divide us and the waste 
of seas; 

Yet still the blood is strong, the 
heart is Highland, 

And we in dreams behold the Heb- 

rides.” 


Next morning, I got up early on 
hearing the others stirring below. 
The outlook was unpromising; the 
Camel’s Hump was enveloped in a 
haze, while the trees were laden 
with a heavy, soft snow which had 
peen falling steadily all night. The 
good lady helped to harness the 
horses, as she had helped to stable 
them the night before. She saw to 
the bodily comfort of her guid-man 
and we were off again, with Bob, 
his trusty old dog, racing on ahead. 

A further twelve miles, distributing 
the mail as we went along, and we 
reached the Post Office of Cherryville, 
the last outpost in the direction we 
were heading and the nearest settle- 
ment to the gold mines at Monashee 
and Cherry-creek. 

I had made arrangements with an- 
other settler to meet me at this point. 
The man was waiting for me. I 
climbed beside him into a sort of home- 
made manure wagon, on home-made 
bobs, behind two home-made cayuses, 
and we started off. The cayuses were 
really as home-made as they looked, 





FIVE THOUSAND FEET ABOVE THE LEVEL 


OF THE SEA. IN AN EGG-CUP-SHAPED 


SNOW GULCH BETWEEN THE MOUNTAINS, AMID THE ETERNAL SNOWS 


for their owner told me that he had 
raised them himself. 

After an hour or so of rough going 
which got worse every mile we went, 
we stopped off at a wayside homestead 
for lunch. It seemed to be quite all 
right to stop off anywhere when it 
came to eating time. The good lady 
here was a big, buxom, German woman 
with a horde of romping children, who 
were shy at first but soon got more 
than familiar. They tumbled somer- 
saults, cut capers and fought one an- 
other for my special entertainment 
and, when they thought I was not 

watching, came up close 

to me and felt the out- 
side of my coat pockets. 

After a rough meal of 

potatoes and badly 

cured pork we continued 
on our journey. On 
nearing the south end of 

Sugar Lake, the snow 

was so soft and so deep 

that the horses went up 
to their bellies every 
time they broke through 
the crust, while’ the 

sleigh acted more like a 
snow-scraper than any- 
thing else. The beaten path 
was narrow and hardly 


SHEER ON THE BREASTBONE 
OF A MOUNTAIN, AND THE 
FOOTHOLD PRECARIOUS 


afforded passage way for 
two horses abreast. It was 
amusing to watch the 
horses crowd each other for 
the good footing. 

As we skirted the shore- 
line, we noticed some ani- 


+a 


mals in commotion out on the ice. On 
getting closer, two coyotes scurried 
away, leaving a larger animal flound- 
ering helplessly. We stopped the team 
and hurried over. A young deer was 
struggling there in agony, its hind 
flanks paralized, several pounds of 
flesh having been eaten out of them by 
the cowardly brutes that had just left. 
There was a pitiful and hopeless look 
in the deer’s eyes. We put a revolver 
bullet through its head and ended its 
misery. 

It was evening before we reached 
George’s ranch at the head of Sugar 
Lake. I received a warm welcome 
from the big, genial trapper, and his 
wife who was a real westerner from 
the word “Go!” She could ride a 
horse, shoot a deer, angle a breakfast 
from the lake, tend the cattle, throw 
a rope, pal it among the men; was an 
inveterate smoker and rolled her own 
cigarettes; could cook a meal in her 
spotless kitchen that would charm the 
appetite of the most fastidious and 
was at all times most delightfully 
feminine. 

That night we gathered together all 
we required for our journey. My 
pack, a potato sack tied at each corner 
with rawhide thongs, contained my 
sleeping-bag, camera, and a few odds 
and ends weighing altogether not more 
than twenty-five pounds. George car- 
ried the axe and the foodstuffs, com- 
prising chiefly of bacon, flour, cheese, 
beans, oatmeal, tea, coffee and sugar. 
His load weighed easily sixty pounds. 

We made an early start next morn- 
ing, crossing the Shuswap River on the 
ice and snow and travelling north up 
the Valley. The snow was very soft on 
top and it made the going hard.. We 
were unable to do more than a mile and 
a quarter an hour in our snow-shoes, 
which were of the bearpaw variety, 

(Continued on page 657) 
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' LONG, low, pine board shack 
A nestling, as if out of the raw, 
half rain half mist, secluded 
under the grove of low branched apple 
trees. Narrow doors closed tight to 
the moisture laden wind. Inside on the 
rutty hard packed-earth five men in as 
many board walled stalls, behind them 
in the run-way three, four, five score 
be-sweatered or raincoated figures. 
Close to the center stall two thirds of 
the spectators gathered in a hushed 
knot peering over the shoulder 
of the Marine scorer, staring 
fixed-eyed past the officer 
hunched over his spotting scope, 
casting covert glances, which 
must not disturb, at the medium 
statured, all unconscious, self- 
graven figure of the rifleman, 
the American Morris Fisher, 
who by. dint of the most re- a 
markable, the most consistent 
shooting the world has ever 
seen was establishing a new record for 
the Individual Free Rifle Champion- 
ship of the World. In the other stalls, 
with smaller galleries, the other Amer- 
icans, Stokes, Nuesslein, Boles, and 
Osburn, firing slowly or rapidly as 
conditions change. Pacing the runway 
in the conventional long, loose shooting 
coat of the Continental, the French- 
man, Regaud, official representative of 
the International Shooting Union. 
Pausing often behind Fisher, watching 
the ever lengthening row of 10’s, 9’s, 
10’s on the score pad the veteran of 
Europe paid compliment to the Amer- 
ican in the latter’s own language— 
“The man has gone crazy.” Fourteen 
points beyond the world’s record which 
had stood for ten yea -s— fourteen 
points beyond a record established 


under ideal conditions with the light- 
ning fast Martini action by Staheli of 
Switzerland in 1912—Fisher,the Amer- 
ican, fought his way with an American 
rifle, American ammunition and Amer- 
ican grit. For on the shot fifth from 
the last of the long 120 shot grind 
the Marine’s trigger finger “froze.” 
The strain, physical and mental for the 
moment paralyzed the finger which had 
released one hundred and fifteen his- 
tory making shots. On those last five 


The most remarkable shooting the world 
has ever witnessed was the daily bread of 
the riflemen assembled for the National 
Rifle Association Events at Camp Perry. 


shots the record hung by a slender 
thread, as slender a strand as when 
once before an American, Stokes, in a 
strange country, had taken twenty 
minutes to fire the shot brought to him 
and to this country the Championship. 
A moments rest. A test of the trigger 
to show that it was the human element 
and not the mechanical which had be- 
come too tired to function and Fisher, 
too, came through. Came through on 
his grit to the Title and a new record. 
Meanwhile the others, distanced by the 
terrific pace set by the Champion, 
never-the-less drove themselves beyond 
acknowledged possibilities and the 
Team carried to a new high place the 
World’s Team record and established 
beyond question the right of America 
to claim the Title and to retain the 


INU 


C. B. LISTER 


Argentine Trophy. Ninety-eight points 
beyond the previous team record, a 
record established by Switzerland in 
the banner year 1912, stands the new 
score established by the “men who 
went crazy.” 

Much heralded as the National and 
International Matches had been this 
year the interest taken, the number of 
riflemen on hand, and the work accom- 
plished, exceeded the expectations of 
those most closely in touch with the 
situation. The range was run 
to capacity at all times. The 
limited personnel available for 
handling the targets gave the 
firing line, during practice days, 
the appearance of mess hall 
lines of days gone by as the 
riflemen fell into line one be- 
hind another’ awaiting their 
turn to move up to the firing 
points. Eleven hundred and 
eighteen men faced the targets 
in the Presidents Match. Twelve hun- 
dred fired the first stage of the Na- 
tional Individual. Ninety-two teams, 
rifle and pistol, and three hundred un- 
attached civilians kept the firing points 
filled from 7:30 A.M. till 5:30 P.M. 
For the first time in five years a period 
of raw rainy weather turned the camp 
into a gum-booted, rain-coated, abode 
of good natured grumblers. But 
through it all they shot. They had 
come to Perry after a year’s prepara- 
tion. They had come to advertise their 
States to the shooting world, they had 
come to learn more about the shooting 
game and, like the police, they had 
come to learn how better to protect, 
lives and property. All of which 
things are matters of importance to 
the American who carries a gun or 
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wears one so they shot through i’ all. 
The brown Springfields of years past 
hot, dry and dusty, this year were 
black barreled and muddy stocked, but 
they shot! How they did shoot! The 
first long run on the new “B” target 
with the twelve inch “V” ring inside 
the twenty inch bullseye was recorded 
on one of these cool days when the 
shooting coat was a welcome addition 
to the wardrobe. To Sergeant F. M. 
Franklin, 6th Engineers goes the dis- 
tinction of starting something which 
may be expected next year to be fol- 
lowed by something more remarkable. 
For each year it is said, “We have 
reached the ultimate in rifles and am- 
munition. Now it is up to the man.” 
Each year the conditions are made 
harder. And annually someone—like 
this Engineer—disproves our pet theo- 
ries that at last we have made so hard 
that ties will be unusual and long runs 
almost unheard of. 

The School of Instruction was 
scheduled to start on September 3rd 
with the 1st and 2nd to be.devoted to 
the arrival of teams, issue of equip- 
ment and general “shaking down” into 
the routine of camp life. By August 
31st three full teams and probably a 
half hundred civilians were on hand. 
Just one indication of the eager en- 
thusiasm of the Camp Perry clan this 
year. Monday it rained. Not that 
such an event was remarkable this 
year but ordinarily the weather has 
been so good that this unexpected rain 
suspended operations for the day. 
Tuesday it rained. But that shooting 
bunch would be denied no longer and 
the pellets of Frankford Arsenal mixed 
in the first of their series of en- 
gagements with the pellets of J. Plu- 


vius. Through the School they went. 
Guardsman, Civilians, metropolitan 
police, and industrial police. On a 


range of their own to the right of the 
pistol firing line a school of youngsters, 
lads and lassies from seven to seven- 
teen, future shooters and future 
mothers of shooters went through the 
course laid down by the W. J. R. C. 
Mingling with the Guardsmen and 
Civilians on the Service Rifle ranges 
the student officers of the nine corps 
area R. O. T. C. units and the officer 
candidates of the C. M. T, C. college 
men the former, college men, clerks, 
farm boys, mechanics, the latter, 
splendid rifle shooting material all of 
them, went through the course—and in 
the going gathered to themselves so 
much of the lore of the game that in 
the matches during the weeks follow- 
ing every prize bulletin was punctu- 
ated with cryptic symbols ROTC and 
CMTC. 

The 200 yard Rapid Fire Match, 10 
shots sitting from standing in one 
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minute firing at the “A” target with a 
round ten-inch bulls-eye opened the 
match program on Monday, September 
10th. Lieutenant W. R. Watson of the 
Infantry won the match after having 
tied with nineteen others on a possible 
in the first string, shooting all of them 
out on the second string except Ser- 
geant J. J. Dyba of the Coast Artillery 
and finally beating the Artilleryman 
50 to 49 on the third string. J. B. 
Grier, a civilian of Wilmington, Dela- 
ware, took the 300 yard Rapid Fire 
Event fired later Monday afternoon. 
The Délawarean tied with six rapid 
fire artists on the first string then out- 
shot them with a 48 against 47 for 
Private G. D. White of the Marines 
and Lieutenant G. W. Rehm of the 
Cavalry the other three competitors 
turning in 45’s. Seven hundred and 
seventy-two men faced the targets in 
these first matches before the camp 
was more than partially filled and gave 
some hint of the enormous entry lists 
of later events. 

The Leech Cup Match. A Match of 
surprises since its inception in 1874, 
lived true to its reputation this year. 
It was won by Sergeant William E. 
Hayes of the Oregon National Guard 
Team. Hayes, a lightly built youngster 





got away to a good start at 800 yards, 
the first stage of the match putting all 
seven record shots in the black five 
ring. A good many others did the 
same thing so there was no particular 
excitement among the Oregon conting- 
ent when Hayes went on the line the 
next morning. After the 900 yard 
stage was finished, however, Oregon’s 
hopes rose because Hayes was one of 
the few remaining with a clean score 


- 


of 5’s to his credit. At 1,000 yards, 
the final stage the lad from the North- 
west was the only one to save all seven 
shots and so won the match on a possi- 
ble score of 105 to have his name 
engraved beside'that of Bodine, Gilder- 
sleeve, Winder, Casey, Richard, Ches- 
ley, and those others who did their bit 
to make the present National Matches 
possible and who in doing it gained 
their reward through such engraving 
on the old shooting trophies and on the 
hearts of the younger generation. 
There were eight hundred and one eén- 
tries in the Leech and of that number 
five pushed Hayes with 104 and four- 
teen more pressed close with 103 each. 

This year the Navy presented a 
trophy to the National Rifle Associa- 
tion for annual competition. Typically 
Navy in design, it was decided to 
award the prize in the Off-hand Match. 
This match had a history of over a 
decade, its prestige was well estab- 
lished and the off-hand style of shooting 
seemed most appropriate to the sailor 
men. The Match was fired on Wednes- 
day, the 12th and, strangely enough, of 
the more than seven hundred and fifty 
men entered a sailor, Fireman L. C. 
Gordon, carried back to the Navy, for 
the year at least, the trophy they had 
donated. Gordon’s ‘score of 94 was 
made under difficult conditions with a 
gusty wind and through fitful, misty 
streamers curling across the range. 
Captain D. M. Bartow of the Infantry 
finished close behind Gordon turning 
in a score of 93 and outranking Ser- 
geant Major L. P. Cartier and Gun- 
nery Sergeant B. E. Clary of the 
Marines. 

As an incentive to men to outfit 
themselves and train for the “Free 
Rifle” team a new N. R. A. Individual 
Free Rifle Match was added to the pro- 
gram this year. The match was fired 
over the regular international range 
of 300 metres and called for twenty 
shots in each of the international posi- 
tions, prone, kneeling, and standing. 
Carrying through with the consistent 
work which had marked him through 
the entire practice period and flinging 
out a “storm warning” of what was 
coming later in the International, Ser- 
geant Fisher, of the Marines, won the 
Free Rifle Championship of the N. R. 
A. with a total score of 548. Sixteen 
points better than Major J. K. Boles, 
a team mate, could do. 

Came then the President’s Match 
with the unprecedented entry list of 
1161 competitors. The 200 yard stage, 
10 shots off-hand was fired Thursday 
the 13th, the 600 yard stage, 10 shots, 
Friday the 14th and the final stage, 20 
shots at 1,000 yards Saturday the 15th. 
The President’s carries with more of 

(Continued on page 647) 
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Tootsie, 
A 


Pet Doe 


By 


DR. SAXTON POPE 


ARRY -VANDALL -lives on a 
H mountain ranch at Palo Colo- 

rado, Monterey County, Cali- 
fornia, and has hunted deer a good 
part of his life. Fourteen years ago, 
while out in the woods with his dog, 
he discovered a little fawn 
hardly more than a day old. It 
lay hidden in the dry leaves 
and was too young to run away. 
The mother, apparently, had 
left it and probably was killed 
by some animal or hunter be- 
fore she could return. So, 
Harry carried the little deer 
home. 

He cared for it tenderly and 
fed it condensed milk from a 
bottle. It was a little female 
and became gentle and affec- 
tionate, playing with the two 
dogs on the ranch as if they 
were members of its own 
family. 

Vandall was a bachelor, and the 
little pet was a welcome companion in 
the home. She developed a liking for 
sweetened tea and coffee and revelled 
in the orchard near by. 
He named her “Tootsie” 
and she came at the call 
of her name like a little 
child. Wherever Harry 
went Tootsie had to go 
also and she demanded 
a great deal of petting. 
If this were not forth- 
coming, she_ snuggled 
under her master’s arm, 
ran her nose into his 
coat or down his collar, 
till she received the at- 
tention she craved. 

The two dogs were 
her chums and she per- 


THE DOE THAT LEFT HER FOREST HOME TO 


FEEDING FROM THE HAND 


mitted them to tease ‘her with good 
nature, but, if a strange dog entered 
the yard where she was, she immedi- 
ately attacked it, striking viciously 
with her forefeet till she drove it from 
the ranch. 


Those immortals who attain to the heights— 
they are more than the mere result of 
chance and environment—for theirs is the 
irrepressible genius which lifts them from 
the throng. And so is it with all God’s chil- 
dren—even Tootsie, a mere deer, was more 
than just a deer, and something more than 
environment made her the unique character 
in the remarkable exploits this tale depicts 


When Harry went on his hunting 
trips, she followed along after her dog 
companions, and, if he camped out all 
night, she slept with them, only rising 


OF MAN 


The 
Brief History 
of 


a Deer 


occasionally during the night to go out 
and browse around for a while, then 
returned and lay down beside them. 
Up to the time she was two years old 
she went upon these excursions, and 
even when another deer was shot and 
later cleaned in camp, she came 
up, smelled the body, but paid 
no particular attention to it 
and had no fear of blood. 

One of her strange tastes 
was her liking for tobacco, and 
she ate cigarettes as a small 
boy eats sticks of candy. They 
were a delicacy. 

She seldom ranged far from 
home, but at the end of her 
second year she suddenly dis- 
appeared and Mr. Vandall 
thought she was gone for good, 

gbut at the expiration of three 
or four days she appeared on a 
distant hill at sunset and with 
her she had a gallant buck. In 
a few days she returned to the ranch, 
her honeymoon was over, and she set- 
tled down to a life of contentment with 
her old friends. : 

For fear that hunters 
might kill her, Harry 
fastened a bell. around 
her neck and she wore 
this useful ornament for 
years. In the spring 
she disappeared again, 
but after a couple of 
weeks she returned with 
two beautiful little 
fawns of her own, both 
bucks. She did not stay 
long—she only visited— 
for the little deer were 
very timid about coming 
close to the house. 
(Continued on page 655) 
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Touring With Raymond Spears 


From Coast to Coast with the Most Experienced Auto-Camper of the Day 


felt themselves to be unusual 

and in a class by themselves. 
The feeling doubtless survives among 
newcomers. The old comraderie was 
so pleasant and profitable a 
thing that its passing cannot 
fail to bring expressions of re- 
gret to the lips of those who 
enjoyed it. In the eastern 
states, the automobile tourists 
never did thaw out. In the 
West, I hope they never will 
freeze up. With millions of 
people annually rolling out into 
the places that are distant, the 
cheering wave of the hand, the 
shout of one’s state’s name, the 
stopping to pass the time of 
day on meeting another camp- 
outfitted car grow less and less 
feasible. 

But the tourist, however dis- 
tant or uppish or offish he may at first 
feel, will find himself after a time—the 
sooner the better—constrained to ex- 
change his own experiences for that of 
others. That is, when one is going far 
away, along one of the Trails of the 
Painted Blaze, it is always worth while 
to hail another car for specific and gen- 
eral information. 

The municipal camp grounds are al- 


\ FEW years ago auto tourists 


fellow wanderers. 


as at home. . 


barrier at the culverts he was building, 
and I do not know how many cars ran 
into concrete frames over washways. 
Anywhere west of the Missouri, es- 
pecially off the main highways, the 
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This month Raymond Spears talks about 
He emphasizes the im- 
portance of co-operation on the road as well 
. . On the long desert trail, the 
strip of mountain road, or any place where a 
car on tour develops trouble, there the 
spirit of good fellowship should be upper- 
most in the minds of those who overtake 
their less fortunate brothers of the turnpike. 
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tourist who is at all timid may well 
make inquiry. The garages in Omaha 
are apt—or were apt—to throw the 
traveler off the Lincoln Highway to- 
ward Denver, over the Omaha-Lincoln- 
Denver route. Perhaps this was the 
better way to go at certain seasons. 
On the other hand, perhaps there are 
gentlemen’s agreements between com- 
mercial organizations, groups of 


HUNMiIN 


less of circumstances in order to bring 
a casual dollar to town. Tourists can- 
not escape this imposition without re- 
lying on one another. And tourists 
unquestionably, are cutting the in- 
comes of the conscienceless out- 
fits. Old timers in every muni- 
cipal camp ground are advertis- 
ing not only the good regions to 
visit, but the countries where it 
isn’t worth while to go—because 
of the attitude of local people 
who are wholly on the grab. 

Take, for example, the 
garages along a southern route 
to California. Many of them 
are wholly responsible and care- 
ful. Others have been known to 
take advantage of a tourists’ 
party in a predicament. One of 
these, for example, was re- 
ported in the camp at Redondo 
Beach, on the Pacific Coast to 
have charged $45 for towing a Pierce- 
Arrow car out of an Arizona washout 
and back to town, at the rate of $5 a 
mile. A dollar a mile is a fair towing 
rate. When a garage imposes on ten 
or fifteen tourists, those tourists want 
to tell about it and some do tell about 
it in local camp grounds. 

If tourists keep to themselves, re- 
fusing to have anything to do with 


EXPERIENCED TOURISTS WILL MAKE CAMP, PREPARE AND EAT A MEAL AND GO TO BED BEFORE THEIR NEIGHBORS, NEW 
AT THE GAME, WILL HAVE SORTED OUT THEIR DUFFLE, PREPARATORY TO PUTTING UP A TENT 


ways good places for the exchange of 
road information. In some states, es- 
pecially in the South, contractors have 
a way of tearing down bridges, throw- 
ing up loose earth barriers and failing 
to put up either warning or detour 
signal, Where a bridge is torn out, the 
consequences of night driving may be 
serious. On one Arkansas highway, 
the contractor did not even put up a 


Page 625 


garages, and other local interests to 
send a tourist where it will be to the 
mutual advantage of the local interests 
—regardless of the tourist’s natural 
desire. 

The fact of the matter is, there are 
communities so unscrupulous and hun- 
gry for trade that they go almost to 
any length to mislead the tourist out of 
his way, off his right road, and regard- 


others, they miss all this important in- 
formation. They are apt to go to towns 
where two prices are maintained, one 
for tourists, one for local people. They 
fall into the hands of thieves running 
garages. They do not learn in fime 


that a cloudburst has closed one route - 


for four or five hundred miles, or made 
it slow and difficult. They fail to learn 
(Continued on page 651) 
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Super Efficiency in Angling for Trout 


N a recent trip to the Catskill re- 

gion after trout in a season ab- 

normally dry with continued low 
water the high temperature of which 
killed many fish, after an experience 
of over thirty years making all kinds 
of experiments and tests for adverse 
conditions, I am still learning many 
new things and this last season more 
than ever; so I give here some points 
learned that trouters—be they expert 
or duffer—may ponder over the points 
which I think of great value to enhance 
success in getting more trout under most 
trying conditions. It was about the 
middle of June (usually a crackerjack 
time); our hotel was full of anglers, 
many were expert, using their self-tied 
flies admirably suited to the water they 
fished—water that in earlier days I 
might rightfully say was my exclusive 
stretch, for no strangers fished it and 
only a few natives of the village. After 
I let it be known to several people this 
particular stretch of the river contained 
many large trout, natives, browns, rain- 
bows, also fine bass, and so, in one way 
or another the river is now fished more 
than the apogee of comfort. 

On arrival I found conditions at their 
very worst—very low water, continued 
hot sun, no insects, strong, choppy wind 
seemingly from every direction—conse- 
quently the anglers all came back with 
empty creels or single fish of no great 
size. I said all; I meant all but one. 
Time and again—all had no success. 
Yet this angler came out, time and 
again, with large catches—sometimes 
chockfull creel of big fish. 

How is it done, they asked one an- 
other; where did he get them, and on 
what fly? This preposterous super- 
angler only laughed in a big, husky way 
as a response to their inquiries. They 
were nonplussed; as Roosevelt used to 
say, “Beaten to a frazzle.” They hinted 
those large catches were captured by 
unsportsmanlike methods—perhaps the 
worm or live minnows, both of which 
I knew full well were not so. Others 
privately conversed about “reporting” 
these over-the-limit catches of trout. 
Some contented themselves by saying 
it’s positively uncanny, because his 
tackle was unsuited to worm or minnow 
fishing. His hat was a mass of dry- 
flies and his fly-boxes were loaded with 
an unusual array of flies of every make, 
and his gut leaders were. perfection, 
suited only for flies. 

Two weeks later this angler cordially 
invited me to join him for another trip 
which I promptly accepted because it 


By LOUIS RHEAD 


would furnish me with an opportunity 
—perhaps to be an eye-witness of his 
marvelous success in getting large fish 
in adverse conditions. On our way up 
the mountains we saw no rain had 
fallen, that we should find the rivers 
quite as low, if not lower. And so it 
proved; conditions were abominable, 


awful, much worse than before: Every- 
thing was as dry as a bone, and I just 
wondered if my friend would repeat the 
same old game now at the week-end 
when a number of anglers came up for 
certain failure in getting trout. 


AUN LLU 


For many years Louis Rhead 
has devoted a great amount of 
time to the study of trout stream 
insects. During the past season 
‘the has learned a great many 
things that he believes will be 
of vast benefit to anglers. In 
this article he has set down 


some very interesting points 
which will help the fly fisher- 


man to become more efficient. 
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Now comes my purpose in writing 
this paper for anglers to learn, through 
my experience what we all may do if 
we wish to learn the secret of success. 
Take notice, brother anglers, of what I 
now describe, not, if you please, brook- 
fishing, but the highest and best art 
in fishing big, rough water, deep pools 
after large browns and rainbows from 
12 to 24 inches long. Our angler has 
the means to procure everything of the 
best in tackle; a thorough knowledge 
of what is best, and, through but a few 
years of practice in trout fishing, he 
has rapidly acquired how to use that 
“best” in the most effective way. In 
a nutshell, it is efficiency, determina- 
tion,- alertness, keen observation and 
downright love of working the game 
for all it’s worth from every view-point. 
With the same effort expended this 
man would be just as successful in any 
other sport or business of life’s en- 
deavor. He is broad and catholic in 
choosing flies, both domestic and for- 
eign, without any dogmatic theories as 
to color or whether they copy natural 
insects or otherwise. One thing is cer- 
tain—they must float. The better a 
fly floats the more it suits his fancy. 


On this particular trip he was loud in 
praise of a fly tied very crude by an 
amateur who made the body of dyed 
olive sheep’s wool taken from his car 
duster, with gray dominick hackle mal- 
lard wings—a nondescript fly which 
happened to be a good floater, and that 
floating and cocking he thinks is what 
makes his success. From my observa- 
tion of his fishing I think different, at 
least the action of the fly was of minor 
importance to his efficiency and method 
of approach and attack: his thorough 
knowledge of where and how and what 
to do at the right time and situation. 
Again, take notice, brother anglers, his 
leaders were soaked and well tested; 
fly tied on, rod placed in the car ready 
for use before he starts for the river. 
When there, no delay; he walks right 
out in the pool to a commanding posi- 
tion, making the most careful casts, 
right over the noses where he knew 
for certain big trout lie; the fly comes 
floating gaily down stream and with 
repeated short casts to every good 
spot till he did get a rise. When he 
did get a rise he was sure to play it 
well and bound to get the fish. He does 
not lose big fish. If he missed a trout 
that by chance would rise “short,” he 
made no further effort at that time, but 
the next trip on the same fly he would 
invariably get the fish. His deter- 
mined, ceaseless effort, combined with 
confidence and patience was equal to 
the average languid endeavor of ten 
men. His fishing was in the very joy 
of doing it—it was a labor of love, and 
without question his entire action on, 
and even off the stream, seemed to be 
if you do a thing at all, do it well. 

His after-dark fishing with a single 
big night-moth was conducted on the 
same lines, with good judgment and 
sound common sense, careful and ob- 
serving of the peculiar habits of trout 
after dark. He met them in a logical 
and sensible way, and, of course, he 
won. This combination of attributes 
makes the perfect angler, and, as Hal- 
ford says, “stamps him with the hall- 
mark of efficiency,” and makes success 
where others fail. 

That familiar query, “What fly did 
you use?” does not always count. It’s 
a factor, an important factor with most 
anglers, including myself, though not 
with this angler. I think we are fast 
approaching the golden age, that is, 
when every fly fisherman ties his own 
flies to imitate insects, to float or sink 
as nature presents them to the fish. 
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How About the CrowP 


Ado About Nothing,” “I had 

rather hear my dog bark at a 
crow than a man swear he loves me.” 
Perhaps not everyone feels this strong- 
ly in the matter, but there are many 
who would rather see a man shoot a 
crow than sit around waiting for the 
law to tell him he can go out and shoot 
a partridge or a woodcock. And there 
are good and sufficient reasons why 
many people feel this way. The crow 
unquestionably is to be classed among 
the foremost enemies of the country’s 
game conservation interests. This may 
sound like a broad statement, but there 
is ample proof to back it. 


It has often been argued that the 
crow is a valuable adjunct to the 
farmer in that it destroys large num- 
bers of the grubs and insects that 
are injurious to 
crops. This is 
entirely true, but 
when the fact is 
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By RAYMOND SCHRENKEISEN 


pheasants, ducks, upland plover and 
sandpipers. It kills great numbers of 
the young of these birds as well as 
destroying many of the eggs, and it 
has even been known to kill young rab- 
bits and destroy the eggs of the tur- 
key. For bold sagacity it has no equal, 
and the economic damage perpetrated 
by this ornithological vandal as a home- 
wrecker of our valuable game and in- 
sectivorous birds is little short of stag- 
gering. There is no question, there- 
fore, that the crow is worthy of being 
listed among the foremost members of 
the Hall of Fame of Vermin, and it 
is every sports- 

man’s duty to 

destroy all the 

vermin he can. 

Darwin is au- 

thority for the 
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THE ABUNDANCE OF GAME BIRDS IN 


taken into con- 
sideration that 
every crow kills 
many birds and 
destroys the eggs 
of birds that eat 
just as many and 
perhaps more of these injurious pests, 
the crow’s importance to our agricul- 
tural interests rather pales and loses 
its significance. Because of this fact 
alone, the crow is not worthy of pro- 
tection. 

Further than this and from the 
standpoint of the sportsman, the crow 
is the archenemy of some of our no- 
blest game birds, such as grouse, quail, 
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OF VERMIN. 


A GIVEN LOCALITY IS CHIEFLY DE- 
PENDENT UPON THE DESTRUCTION 


—DARWIN. 


statement that 
the abundance 
of game birds 
in a given local- 
ity is chiefly 
dependent 
upon the de- 


struction of vermin, and further, that 
if not one head of game were shot 
within the next twenty years and no 
vermin destroyed during the same pe- 
riod, there would in all probability be 
less game than there is today, despite 
the large army of shooters that go into 
the field every year. This statement 
is worthy of the attention of all 
thinking sportsmen, both because of 
the ominous significance attached there- 
to as well as the unquestionable author- 
ity of its source. 


ON the other hand, the crow is 
not to be despised as_ suitable 
quarry for the gunner, aside from 
the fact that it is inimical to the 
further increase of more legitimate 
game birds. It was Henry Ward 
Beecher who said that if men were 
feathered out and supplied with a 
pair of wings, very few of them 
would be clever enough to make 
good crows. Added to this is the 
fact that crows are being shot at 
more and more each year, thereby 
making them wary and difficult to 
approach, which in turn makes the 
sport of crow shooting more at- 
tractive and interesting. The 
only reason so many crows are 
shot is because 
there are so 
many; but it is 
not everyone 
that is good 
enough at han- 
dling a gun to 
account for very 
many. The sil- 

(Cont. on 


page 637). 
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NOVEMBER 


N some strange mood I come to the conclusion 
poets bend humbly to false gods and idols of 
vapor. I find wrong notes in a beautiful sym- 

phony, melancholy even when colors linger in the 
brown landscape, death when sun still glows and 
skies are blue as far seas. Prowling amid a wil- 
derness of verse upon verse, line after line, when 
one desires to find the mood and spirit of November 
is like hunting at the foot of the rainbow. Re- 
morse tinges every poem, sympathy for the dying 
year, and so, being one who holds intimate com- 
munion with nature in all the moods of the sea- 
sons, I fear the poets are not virgin interpreters. 
Singing of mist and phantasy, they are false 
prophets. 

To see the eleventh month brooding in lonely 
contemplation, I go to the haunts of her, to the 
open beyond the pavement’s end. Touches of Oc- 
tober’s bacchantic carnival linger in the dusky 
miles, splashes of red and gold thrown aside, frag- 
ments left in retreat’s abandonment. An invigo- 
rating coolness rides the wind—it stings the cheeks 
and stirs the roadside leaves to their dance of 
death, it seeps up the nostrils and makes of breath- 
ing a splendid thing. If nature gave nothing else 
to man for a November gift, this would be a won- 
derful achievement. 

Roads of spring had a fairy beauty, of summer 
a dreamy quality. Those of November are epic in 
their open lengths, with a sheer loneliness that 
entreats rather than repels, a silence that is a 
mood, a spirit, somber, friendly, unforgettable as 
a great event. The tramper abroad some old road 
feels a yearning and apparent restlessness. It is 
in the petulant song of winds and of the last leaves 
in the oaks, the bark of the squirrel, the hawk’s 
scream, the bluejay’s note of half-disguised sur- 
prise, the gossip of crows in sable council. Like 
some faint twilight, the fabric of dusk hangs over 
the landscape—in the shadows it is a gossamer 
thing, in the shafts of sunlight athwart road and 
sere fields a living web tempering and softening 
all growth; in the distance a pall hiding blue hills 
and horizon in a smoky curtain. 

Leaves flutter in the trees, laughing at the cold 
caresses of rain and the strength of errant winds. 
The scarlet oak burns like a torch amid a grove 
of pines, and its isolation gives it the splendor of a 
mighty ruby glowing in a pool of green, In open 


fields an ancient white oak, buttressed of trunk, 
broad of arms, dense with thickets of twigs and 
patches of remaining leaves whose vinous reds flare 
in molten beauty. The pods of honey locust rattle in 
the passing gusts like dry bones and a few yellow 
leaves remain to dance among the thorns. 

There is a wisp of yellow in the spectral syca- 
mores, a bit of gold hanging in the entanglement of 
willows along meadow waters, and there is grace 
of line and harmony of delicate colors in the leaf- 
less dogwoods. Against a wall of piny green, the 
gleam of slender white birch reminds one of ghostly 
columns in some dusky-corridored temple. Elegent 
beech, their trunks shrouded in delicate lichens, 
stand in an orderly line along the river’s low shore; 
the sun plays upon them, and their tenacious 
leaves shine and flicker with the heart of pure 
gold. To one side sets a painter with his easel and 
palate snaring the beauty of the trees, the shining 
river, the matted shore, the smoky hills—captur- 
ing the mood of November. 


WORLD BIRD PROTECTION 


LTHOUGH it has proven a difficult matter 
A to create a political League of Nations, T. 

Gilbert Pearson, President of the National 
Association of Audubon Societies, has demonstrat- 
ed the possibility of creating a league for the very 
useful purpose of protecting the wild birds of the 
world. Leading scientific and conservation socie- 
ties in nine countries have now organized and 
pledged to active endeavors for the protection of 
the birds in their countries, and in aiding similar 
movements in more benighted regions. 

This movement was launched at a conference 
held in London in June last year. On invitation 
of Mr. Pearson, delegates from several countries 
met in the home of Hon. Reginald McKenna and 
determined that such action was necessary if much 
of the valuable bird life is to be saved from de- 
spoliation. Among the very active members of 
this conference were Lord Edward Grey and Lord 
Buxton, of England; P. G. Van Tienhoven, of Hol- 
land; and the eminent naturalist, M. Jean Dela- 
cour, of France. 

Mr. Pearson, President of this International 
Committee, who has just returned on the U. S. 
Steamship Leviathan from a lecturing and organ- 
izing tour through seven of the countries in Eu- 
rope, said today: “Europe is looking to America 
for leadership in some of the lines of endeavor in 
which we as a nation have specialized. There is 
no country in the world that is so thoroughly 
organized and has such advanced laws for bird 
protection as the United States, and many of our 
methods can and doubtless will be adopted to meet 
European conditions. 

“Through southern Europe especially very little 
attention is paid to bird protection. This may be 
illustrated by the fact that in all of France in the 
year 1921 there were only sixty convictions for 
violation of the bird laws. During the same period 
in New York State alone there were more than 
one thousand. In Hungary I was told that during 
the past year with all of the thousands of bird 
killers in the country not one had been prosecuted. 
In Italy I saw nets, traps and various cages used 
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to catch small song birds for food. There is a vast 
traffic in the bodies of these little songsters in that 
country. In Rome I saw in cages small birds whose 
eyes had been blinded by red-hot irons on the 
theory that in their darkness they would sing bet- 
ter and thus prove more effective decoys in allur- 
ing other feathered friends to destruction. 


“Our international organization is now in effec- 
tive operation in the United States, Canada, 
Australia, Norway, England, Holland, Luxemburg, 
France and Italy. Other countries have recently 
been invited to unite with the movement and action 
by them may be expected soon. Members of the 
committee in the different countries are formed 
into National Sections which deal especially with 
bird-protective problems distinctly national in their 
scope. 

“Everywhere I went in Europe our plan was 
received most cordially.” 


THE RUFFED GROUSE 


ITH a soul born of the mysterious and 
W somber depths of a great forest solitude, a 
raiment born of a pattern of delicate sun- 
light tracery on a carpet of autumn leaves, and 
with a spirit as wild and glorious as the brawling 
brook that flows by the hearthstone of its woodland 
home—the partridge stands foremost of America’s 
game birds as the prototype of all that is primitive 
and magnificent in the great outdoors. 


Its precipitous and furious flight, its mystic and 
elusive craftiness make it the most difficult quarry 
in the entire art of wing shooting. Its pursuit 
leads one to the inner precincts of nature’s most 
charming sylvan solitude. Its elflike disappearance 
as it speeds like a rocket through the pillared 
aisles of hemlocks and melts into the vivid back- 
ground, leaves one with a sense of awe and rever- 
ence for this feathered spirit of the wood. 


It merits the admiration and protection of every 
sportsman to be handed into future generations in 
its unspoiled primeval nature as a heritage of 
divine beneficence. 


TRAILS 


HERE the pavement ends, begins the open 
road, and where this rock -strewn, dust- 
deep thoroughfare narrows to an incon- 


gruous path it becomes a trail. And the trail is 
loved by men—men of the open places, of the trout 
stream, the long carry and the camp. It is the 
means of getting from one obscure place to another 
more secluded. It is beauty, geography, communi- 
cation itself. 

Originally a game trail or an Indian path, the 
trail appeals to the outdoorsman, be he fisherman, 
hunter, camper, trapper, guide, even nature lover, 
even poet of the outdoor world. It awakens lost 
memory, arouses nomad blood, and stimulates en- 
deavor. The lure of a trail winding through the 
somber forest, haunted with long shadows and 
lances of yellow sunlight slanting earthward, is 
enchanting. You cannot shake its wild control. 
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The end lays in mystery beyond the hills—you do 
not rest until you find it. And yet a trail may lead 
nowhere, but who can question its fleeting, inter- 
rogative beauty? 

Let your footsteps wander at caprice some trail 
of old acquaintance. At any time of the year, 
during any display of the elements, the song of the 
trail is deep. And the trail is a friendly thing. 
It has a naive independence, is shyly confidential, 
and wanders off to become utterly lost as to time 
and place and destination. It pokes into odd 
corners of the woods and wanders blithely down 
pine needled slopes of litle valleys, prowls in a 
half-circle about lily-spattered blue ponds to swing 
away through a back pasture where it seeks and 
ghouls intimately the very secrets of the old rail 
fence, and suddenly vanishes into thin air. Such 


surprises it has furnished, little incidents and’ 


dramas of wild life that remain in memory like 
red-letter events, little views of landscapes and 
seasonal beauty that haunt latter days. 

It matters not the day or season of the year. 
Something is happening in the shadows of the 
trees and dense shrubbery. Swift death and stark 
tragedy haunt the trail, even.:while the silence and 
stillness may be dripping sweetly and lavishly with 
the throatal outpourings of some _ love-stricken 
bird, even while the air is heavy with the odors of 
blossoms opening or crushed under foot, and the 
scene of excitement may be more lovely than a vale 
of fairies. Nature is cruel, is a stern and uncom- 
promising mistress, but deep in her friendships 
glows a fair and beautiful spirit. 

The trail must be followed with ears attuned, 
eyes alert to slightest movement, nose keen to 
snare errant scents, and he who tramps the dim 
path through solitude must ever be expectant. It 
is a path of discovery, of much treasure not born 
in the imagination. It is a place of beauty, beauty 
as nature would have us know—the beauty that is 
virgin and the life that is primeval. 


FARM THE COVERS 


OVEMBER is the moon of the hunter’s de- 
light. He goes forth to his chosen covers, 
knowing that pheasant, woodcock, quail and 

grouse are keen of wit, full fledged and strong of 
pinion. October’s sheltering leaves are down and 
lacking their friendly cover, the quarry becomes 
wary and is apt to flush yards ahead of the dog. 
The temptation to overhunt covers which birds use 
is often great. 

When a man knows that there are a dozen 
grouse in a bit of woodland and is uncertain about 
the contents of the next patch, he is a good sports- 
man, indeed, who will move on after obtaining his 
brace. Thoughtful men cover a lot of ground in a 
day’s shoot, taking here a bird and there another, 
thus “farming the covers” and leaving enough 
birds for seed that they and their fellows may be 
insured against scarcity of game through the No- 
vembers to come. 

In the case of non-migratory birds, especially 
grouse, quail and woodcock, this unwritten law of 
individual conservation is a necessary measure, 
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A WALL ROD HANGER 
By Harry Irwin 


HE space in a cabin is almost 
T always at a high premium. A 
“bundle of rods” is an abomina- 
tion as well as almost impossible to 


handle. A wall case is a thing of 
beauty — and 
space. Being placed 


somewhat in this 
predicament and 
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member of the trio. Using this hanger, 
a “bundle” of rods are held together in 
their cases, and yet each can be reached 
without disturbing the others, which is 
even more than can be said of most rod 
wall cases on racks. The adjustability 
of the loops to the size of the rod case 
is one of the big advantages. 
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ten inches deep and somewhat larger 
than the body, being careful to bank 
the loose dirt at the sides. Then build 
a fire, covering the whole bottom of the 
hollow. After the fire has completely 
warmed the ground, remove the large 
sticks but leave the embers and coal. 
Scrope the loose dirt, which was 
banked along the 
sides, so that it, too, 
would be heated, 
down over the em- 
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the following found —= —S - with the dirt. Crawl 

— j = — into the hollow, pull 


a grateful nook on 
the wall, over, but ——.. 
not hiding an In- ~ 
dian blanket and can 
be easily put to- 
gether in a_ short 
time. 

Take a good, 
straight grained 
lath, plane and cut 
to, 2° = 30"... Si 
inches from end bore 
a hole to fit a 3-foot 
length of green 
awning cord. Pass 
an end of the cord 
through each hole. 
Cut two 1” squares 
of heavy leather, 
bore hole, slip on 
the end of cord, and 
tie a stopper knot. 
Next bore a PAIR 
of holes, 14”, 22” 
and 30” apart, or 
7”, 11” and 15” each 
way from center. 
. Cut as many but- 
tons from leather “d’” as you care to 
have loops. Cut three lengths of cord, 
as shown. Pass an end of the cord 
through the top hole in lath, then 
through the buttons “b,” leaving one at 
the bottom “d,” then back and up and 
through buttons and lath, where the 
end is “whipped” down “a.” The “but- 
tons” are adjustable in that they slide 
up and down on the cord to fit the size 
rod to be held. I use three loops on 
the center or shortest cord, four on the 
center cord and five on the outside 








FIRE BED 


F you have to sleep on the ground on 
your over-night hikes, there is no 
need of being uncomfortable from the 
cold. Make an Indian fire bed. Scoop 
a hollow in the ground about eight or 





your blanket up over 
you and you will not 
stand the least 
chance of being 
chilled. This method 
of heating your bed 
is excellent for use 
in the mountains 
where even summer 
nights .are apt to be 
uncomfortably cool. 


STIFF BOOTS 


T°? prevent wet 

boots from be- 
coming stiff, rub 
them with a _ good 
dressing of castor 
oil just before they 
are thoroughly dry. 
To soften stiff boots, 
soak them in water 
and treat as above. 


wv Never put wet boots 


near a fire to dry; they should be dried 
slowly. 


FIRE LIGHTING WITH A 
GUN 
TARE a bit of rag, the cloth lining 
from a hat, coat, etc. Rub powder 
into it well, then load it into your gun 
or cartridge shell. Fire it among dry 
leaves, and have some small dry slivers 
of wood ready to catch the blaze before 
it ceases to glow. 
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SAFETY RAZOR BLADE 
HOLDER 
By Harry Irwin 


Safety Razor Blade Holder in 
NESSMUK’S CORNER; the fol- 
lowing are variations of this idea. 

Fig. 1 can be used with the ordinary 
“wafer - blade,” but is better 
adapted to the long, thin blade, 
with the slot cut out in the 
eenter, such as is used in the 
safety’s patterned after the 
good, old, straight-edged razors. 
“A” is the blade, having a slot 
“<x.” “B” is a piece of cigar Pp 
boxwood, with a cut-out, so that 
the blade “A” sets into the piece 
“B,” leaving a rim 3/16” at 
each end and top, but with 
the lower cutting-edge of the 
blade extending %” below 
the lower edge of “B.” 

In making the cut-out re- 
tain that portion of “B” that 
fits into the slot “x” of “A.” 
“C” is a second piece of cigar 
boxwood, cut to match and 
fit into the “cut-out” of “B.” 
These are shown in 
cross-section “D,” 
in which “b” corre- 
sponds with “B” and 
“ce” with “C.” “a-a” 
are %” narrow 
strips of wood, glued and 
tacked to the outer top 
edge of “B” and “C” to 
form a grip or handle; 
“d” is the projecting part 
of “B” to fit slot “x” of 
“A,” and “e” is the hole 
bored to fit the setscrew 
“G,” which is the post 
from an old dry-cell bat- 
tery as shown by “E.” 
Break out or cut off the binding post 
to the desired length, force the butt 
of the post into a copper washer, 
stand on end and batter LIGHTLY, so 
as not to spoil the thread, and clinch 
to form a head, preventing the post 
from being pulled through the screw- 
hole, on tightening the nut, which I cut 
in half, using only the top portion. 

Fig. 2 is possibly the simplest form 
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Fig. 1 
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Rivot Slot 


Fig. 2 
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of holder than can be made and gives 
good service. “A” is a safety blade. 
“B” is a piece of heavy tin 2%” x 1%”, 
folded as indicated b: dotted line and 
having holes punched for setscrew, 
which is shown as in “C.” If you do 
not care to bother with obtaining or 
making a setscrew, rivet with a washer 
or punch holes to correspond with all 


SAFETY RAZOR BLADE HOLDER 
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SAPETY RAZOR BLADE HOLDER. 





three in the blade and fasten with split 
paper fasteners, tapping them down 
tight and flat on the fold over. 





PADDLES 


N ideal modern single blade would 
be made of carefully selected 
spruce with an over-all length of five 
feet six inches. A comfortable grip 


Cigar: Box Wood ing, 
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on top of a stout haft that continued 
down well into the blade with a sharp 
“beaver tail” on one side and a rounded 
subtraction of this‘ construction on the 
opposite side. The lower grip and the 
beginning of the blade would be. ap- 
proximately the center of the total 
length. The sides or cuter edges of 
the blade would be as straight as gen- 
eral lines would permit and the aver- 
age width of the blade would be six 
inches. The shape of the bottom would 
be semi-circular on a wide are. The 
thickness of the blade would taper to 
a nicely sharpened 
edge on the bottom 
and on the sides. A 
copper tip can be 
well worked on to 
the bottom edge that 
greatly protects the 
blade against split- 
ting and puckering 
when used on shores 


t 
—_ side 





batter 


lightly. 


s blades used for hunt- 


ie 
X % and in rapids. The 


fishing, racing 
and sailing had bet- 
ter be without tips. 
If the blade is to be 
decorated, it should 
be done before any 
varnish is put on 
the wood, as in this 
way the colors will 
be better preserved 
e and remain richer. 
° Only outside spar 
varnish should be 
used as a coating. 
Here are a few 
paddle hints, and it 
is hoped that the 
reader will find at 
least one new one 
among them. A 
black or dark-green blade is best for 
trolling. It does not glisten in the sun- 
light nor frighten the fish, as the plain 
varnished wood blade does. Keep the 
entering edge sharpened finely with 
your knife. This will help you to enter 
the blade in the water more cleanly and 
effect better paddling. Be sure that 
the paddle dip is kept well varnished, 
(Continued on page 672) 
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FOREST AND STREAM LETTERS 


A RECORD JEW-FISH 


(Promicrops Itaira) 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 

I AM submitting for your records the 
picture and dimensions of a jew- 

fish which, according to the Bureau of 

Fisheries, exceeds in weight their pre- 

vious record by one hundred and ninety- 

three pounds. 

I have been fishing in the 
Florida waters bi-annually 
for many years and have 
seen many large jew-fish, 
but the one in question as- 
tonished me in its propor- 
tions as it did many others. 

We had been fishing down 
the coast below Miami for 
several days, with the most 
wonderful luck that I have 
ever had. We harbored on 
the night of January 22, 
1923, in Caesar’s Creek, 
which is just below Co-co- 
lo-bo Cay Club. As usual, 
we set a shark line baited 
with the larger portion of a 
very large cero mackerel 
which a shark had seen fit 
to mutilate while it was on 
my line earlier in the day. 

We had the line neatly 
coiled in the stern of the 
boat, with the free end 
hitched aft. This hitching 
of the free end aft is advis- 
able, for should a large 
shark or other large fish 
dash off suddenly with the 
line it would either tear the 
hook out of its mouth or 
maybe play hob with the 
stern of the boat; then, too, 
the chance of laying down 
on the line is better when the length of 
the boat is between the coils and the 
aft end. 

My companion, Dr. Simpson, with 
the guide and helper had gone below, 
but as the moon was shining so bright- 
ly and the night so beautiful, that after 
donning my pajamas I decided to re- 
main on deck. I feel safe in saying 
that the brightness of the moon that 
night rivaled the brightness of the sun 
that day, as one could easily have read 
a paper by moonlight. The water was 


CATCH OF FISH FROM SOL 


but a few feet deep and fish were jump- 
ing all around the boat. Some of the 
splashes sounded in the quietness of 
the night as if someone were throwing 
saw logs overboard. 

I was tilted in my chair against the 
cabin door and was beginning to feel 
that coziness, the forerunner of sleep, 
when I noticed the shark line gently 


JEW-FISH 


slipping over the stern of the boat. I 
thought at first that the cruiser was 
swinging around, but I did not have 
long to think, for all of a sudden the 
coils spiraled upwards, one loop catch- 
ing in the leg of my chair, bringing me 
to the deck like a ton of bricks. I 
fell shouting, and up the companion- 
way dashed Tommy Gifford, our guide, 
closely followed by Bundy and Dr. 
Simpson. They were too full of sleep to 
grasp immediately the situation or the 
line, which was now running fast. 


JTHERN WATERS, SHOWING RECORD 


Jew-fish are nol rated as game, but be- 
lieve me that old bird had business else- 
where, and he was not losing any time. 
He had out several hundred feet of 
line before we could get together. How 
long we were bringing him in I will 
never know. My only recollection is of 
spending most of my time while we 
were fighting him was on the wet 
floor with someone else’s 
knee or foot in my face or 
ribs. 

The moon in the mean- 
time had decided not to wit- 
ness the fracas and had dis- 
creetly hidden behind a 
cloud, making the work all 
the harder. When we even- 
tually hauled the old rascal 
to the side of the boat his 
opened mouth looked as 
large as a flour barrel. 
Tommy succeeded in get- 
ting a hawser through the 
jew’s gill, and for the rest 
of the night he tried to tow 
us to Long Key. 

The next day we took 
him up to Co-co-lo-bo Cay 
and started to tie him to 
one of the pilings of the 
landing, but he reared back 
and snapped the piling as 
if it were a match stem. 
Tommy then decided to pass 
another hawser through the 
other gill and tied him to 
and between both landings, 
where he stayed until our 
return, two days later, the 
steward of the club telling 
us that at frequent inter- 
vals he would start func- 
tioning and tried to tear up 
both piers. We used the 
club block and tackle to haul him on 
our boat. It was only then that we 
had the opportunity to measure him, 
which we did with a steel tape measure. 
He was ninety-six inches long, with a 
girth of seventy-two inches. A mon- 
ster, and as stated above, nearly two 
hundred pounds larger than any that 
the Fish Commission has record of. 

We had no means of weighing him 
even after we arrived at Miami and 
based our deductions on the time- 
honored method of calculation, which 
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method has been accepted from us by 
the Bureau of Fisheries, verified by a 
letter just received by us from them. 


I have submitted our affidavits to the 
Bureau of Fisheries and they have been 
accepted. 

These comments are only in the way 
of reporting an unusually large fish, 
the largest of its kind so far known, 
for even Jordan and Everman report 
that their largest known fish was near- 
ly five hundred pounds, while ours, ac- 
cording to calculations, weighed six 
hundred and ninety-three pounds. 
Method, square the girth in inches, mul- 
tiply the result by length in inches and 
divide total by eight hundred. 


I would state, in passing, that the 
fish was hoisted with block and tackle 
on the frame at Dixie Pier, and we had 
the fun of seeing a great many per- 
sons, men and women, climb the frame 
and pose with our fish. I would like to 
hear some of the statements of those 
who, armed with the photo of them- 
selves and fish, went back home and 
described how they had landed old Pro- 
microps Itaira. However, the pictures 
they took will give greater advertising 
to the wonderful fishing in the Florida 
waters. 

Dr. J. LAWN THOMPSON, 


Washington, D. C. 


OLD SPORTSMEN 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 
A&E is no barrier to success with 
the rifle and shotgun in the woods. 
Some of the most successful sportsmen 
that have entered the woods 
of northern New England 
and the maritime provinces 
have long since passed the 
Oslerizing stage. And yet 
they are able to emerge 
from the woods with tro- 
phies which many young 
men and men in the prime 
of life are unable to cap- 
ture. 

At eighty-seven, the late 
Isaac Stephenson, of Mari- 
nette, Wis., lumberman, 
banker, merchant and erst- 
while member of the Wis- 
consin Legislature, and tor 
one term a member of tHe 
United States Senate, killed 
a moose and a deer in the 
New Brunswick woods, but a few miles 
from his birthplace. The late “Uncle 
Ike,” who became famous as the patri- 
arch of the United States Senate and 
the donor of a presidential cow, was 
very fond of the New Brunswick woods. 
He made a visit to the East each year 
for the sole purpose of revisiting the 
scenes of his boyhood, and once again 
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seeking the moose and deer for which 
the territory is widely known. 

One of the oldest men to make 
annual pilgrimages to the Maine and 
New Brunswick woods is Cyrus Davis, 
of Belleville, Ill., president of a bank 
in Belleville and ‘another in Chicago. 
Mr. Davis makes the long trip yearly 
and never fails to return to [Illinois 
with a bull moose and a buck deer. Mr. 
Davis is now nearing his ninetieth 
year, but age has not dimmed his skill 
with the rifle, nor has it marred his 
skill with a shotgun. He is known as 
an excellent marksman when in quest 
of wild ducks, wild geese and par- 
tridge. He has left camp early in the 
morning and in less than an hour has 
returned, carrying as many birds as 
he can stagger under. He has kept the 
camp on bird meat for weeks, when big 
game was scarce. 

One of the oldest hunters to visit the 
territory in Maine along the Atlantic 
coast between Penobscot Bay and the 
St. Croix River, is William R. Allen, 
broker, of New York City. Mr. Allen 
is now eighty-two years old. Each year 
for the past thirty-five years he has 
made the two trips into Maine and 
eastern Canada. For the past ten years 
he has confined his attention to Wash- 
ington County and Hancock County in 
Maine. In all his hunting expeditions 
he has not failed to capture a bull 
moose and a buck deer. Some of his 
trophies have been recognized as among 
the biggest ever killed in the north 
woods, regardless of state or province. 
For instance, his largest moose weighed 
eleven hundred pounds and had a 





spread from tip to tip of antler across 
the pan of seventy-one inches. 

This gigantic moose was brought to 
earth and killed by the venerable Mr. 


Allen in three shots. He still-tracked 
the moose without aid for seven miles 
through the dense woods and. open 
spaces in the thicket. The first shot was 
accurate, striking the moose right over 


the heart. The animal was so power- 
ful, the bullet brought him only to his 
knees. Equipped with superhuman 
strength, the big bull staggered through 
the woods for another half mile before 
Mr. Allan could get within shooting 
radius. The moose, weakening rapidly, 
glared at the aged hunter, and made a 
determined effort to attack the man. 
But two bullets from Mr. Allan’s rifle 
went unerringly into the big animal’s 
body. There was a shiver that shook 
the earth for yards, a swaying of the 
huge form, and a crash to the earth. 
The moose made a final attempt to 
shake off the death weakness but 
eventually collapsed, inert and lifeless. 

Mr. Allan has also a very creditable 
record in bird shooting. In fact bird 
shooting is more in his favor than hunt- 
ing the big game such as the bull moose 
and the buck deer. He has waited for 
hours in the early dawn, with the rain 
falling, and exhibited no ill effects fol- 
lowing a change of apparel, and the 
warmth of the camp fire, plus a drink 
of hot lemonade. 

If all huntsmen were like Mr. Allan, 
there would be no complaints of hunt- 
ing parties starting fires in the woods 
from pipes, cigars and cigarettes. Al- 
though an inveterate smoker, he never 
smokes outside of camp when in the 
forests. He has established this prac- 
tice after seeing damaging forest fires 
originating in the butt of a cigar, the 
remains of a cigarette and tobacco 
ashes from a pipe. Abstaining from 
his beloved cigars is self-denial, but 
Mr. Allan says his conscience is clear, 
and this is ample recompense for ab- 
stention from tobacco for 
about two weeks. 

Donald J. Smith, of Cleve- 
land, merchant, has not 
missed a visit to the north 
woods annually, for the 
past ten years. In Mr. 
Smith’s case, he did not be- 
come a huntsman until ten 
years ago at the age of 
seventy. For some un- 
known reason, he had de- 
tested hunting until some- 
body recommended hunting 
moose, deer, wild geese, 
wild ducks, partridges and 
other denizens of the woods, 
as a remedy for insomnia. 
He had been a persistent 
sufferer from sleeplessness 
for fifteen years. 

He journeyed to the maritime prov- 
inces and after outfitting himself 
joined a hunting party in central New 
Brunswick along the Miramichi River. 
On his first night in the woods he slept 
soundly, for the first night in many 
years. Since the three weeks he spent 
in the woods he has had but minor 






































































trouble with insomnia. And going into 
the woods made of him a rabid hunts- 
man. He is equally at home whether 
in quest of the feathered or furred 
game; and has become a crack shot. 
Quite a wonderful achievement when 
it is entered into consideration that Mr. 
Smith had not fired a gun twice until 
he was seventy. 

This young-old hunter relishes a fif- 
teen mile hike when still tracking a big 
bull moose. In fact many of his 
younger companions in the woods ex- 
hibit greater fatigue after a long and 
arduous tramp than the hardy old 
hunter from Ohio. A singular phase 
in the hunting experiences of Mr. 
Smith is, that he has been using the 
same rifle and shotgun ever since he 
made his first trip into the big game 
district of eastern Canada. And he 
avers he will continue to use the same 
firearms until each is lost or damaged 
irreparably. 

When Mr. Smith made his first hunt- 
ing expedition at the age of three score 
and ten, his wife, who is still living, 
expostulated with him for what she as- 
serted was suicide. His relatives and 
cronies also sought to dissuade him 
from his intention to spend three weeks 
in the Canadian woods so far from 
home. They felt the experiment would 
be his undoing owing to his age. But 
he was adament and rejected all en- 
treaties and was unmoved at all 
threats. Now he predicts that provid- 
ing some disease does not carry him off 
or he does not meet with an accident, 
he will be spending several weeks in 
the woods seeking the moose, deer, bear, 
wild ducks, wild geese, partridge, etc., 
each year until he is ninety at least. 


The oldest man to go hunting moose 
and deer as well as birds, in the woods 
of northern New England and the mar- 
itine provinces was Jeremiah McLeod, 
who killed a big bull moose when 101 
years old. Mr. McLeod is now 102, and 
will apparently live some years yet, 
although his mental and physical facul- 
ties have deteriorated somewhat during 
the past year. Mr. McLeod lives on 


the international border in the Maine- < 


New Brunswick section. He has been 
a consistent hunter for the past sixty- 
five years. In that period he has killed 
sixty-five bull moose, and the same 
number of buck deer. He has also 
killed hundreds of bears and estimates 
the number of his wildcat victims at a 
thousand. Birds by the thousands 
have fallen before his prowess with 
the shotgun. 

As an illustration of the skill that 
still is evident in this remarkable man, 
he brought down a bull moose in 1922 
with two shots. The moose was about 
forty yards away and heading for the 


woods. Mr. McLeod had seen the huge 
animal, although his eyesight is defec- 
tive, and he was not wearing his eye- 
glasses. He is fond of saying face- 
tiously that the moose intended to live, 


but when the animal struggled to its. 


feet after dropping from the wounds 
inflicted by the two bullets, it imme- 
diately collapsed and died when it saw 
the man who fired the shots. 

Mr. McLeod has had some hectic ex- 
periences in the woods. He has been 
attacked by wildcats and by wolves in 
the days of yore and in the present de- 
cade. He has been turned on by 
wounded bull moose, and has had a 
number of narrow escapes from death. 
He asserts he will now rest on his 
laurels as a huntsman, claiming he is 
now too feeble to continue as a hunter 
of moose and deer. He may once more 
take a fling at bird shooting, but he 
says he prefers the moose hunting, be- 
cause of the greater risk. Although 
he insists on saying his marksmanship 
now is poor, he has been able to out- 
shoot many young men at flying targets. 
And his intuition is largely responsible, 
for he can barely discern the flying 
targets in their ascent and descent. 

WILLIAM J. MCNULTY, 
St. Johns, N. B. 


AN EXAMPLE FOR ALL 
STATES TO FOLLOW 
DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 

We are making an urgent entreaty 
for the PROTECTION and APPRE- 
CIATION of the wonderful plant life 
of which we are the inheritors. 

A KNOWLEDGE of the DESTRUC- 
TION that is going on through the 
ruthless picking and wasting of the 
lovely wild flowers that are by Nature 
given us in such bounty MUST END 
this Devastation. 

HELP US SPREAD THE WORD! 

Some of our most cherished blossoms 
are rapidly becoming extinct. Realiz- 
ing the havoc that our sojourners to 
the Country and our Automobilists, 
with their carloads of happy people 
enjoying the sunshine, air and flowers, 
we BEG them 

To LEARN TO ENJOY AND NOT 
DESTROY. 

No one with a love of BEAUTY in 
his heart can destroy anything that is 
BEAUTIFUL. 

Help us to keep our roadsides and 
cornfields fringed with our NATIVE 
PRAIRIE BLOSSOMS and the Rural 
Country as primitive as possible. 

The Flowers by the WAYSIDE will 
breathe pure and simple thoughts into 
the hearts of our great AMERICA. 

SPARE THE WILD FLOWERS. 
LET THEM GLORIFY THE EARTH. 


For several years the Wild Flower 
Preservation Society has been advocat- 
ing before the State Legislature the 
passage of a. law protecting certain 
wild flowers that are fast disappearing. 

During the last session, a BILL was 
enacted which went into effect the first 
of July, 1923. 

Thus ILLINOIS becomes the SEC- 
OND State wise enough to PROTECT 
her PLANT RESOURCES. 

Mrs. C. L. HUTCHINSON, 
President Illinois Chapter 
Wild Flower Preservation Society of 
America. 


A BILL 


For An Act for the Conservation of 
Certain Wild Plants in the State of 
Illinois. 


Section 1. Enacted by the People of 
the State of Illinois, represented in the 
General Assembly: Any person, firm 
or corporation who shall, within the 
State of Illinois, knowingly buy, sell, 
offer or expose for sale any blood root 
(Sanguinaria Canadensis), lady slip- 
per (Cyprepedium parviflorum, and Cy- 
prepedium hirsutum), columbine (Aqui- 
legia Canadensis), trillium (Trillium 
grandiflorum, and Trillium sessile), lo- 
tus (Nelumbo Lutea) or gentian (Gen- 
tiana crinita and Gentiana Andrewsii), 
or any part thereof, dug, pulled up or 
gathered from any public or private 
land, unless in the case of private land 
the owner or person lawfully occupying 
such land gives his consent in writing 
thereto, shall be deemed guilty of mis- 
demeanor, and shall be punished by a 
fine of not less than $10.00 nor more 
than $100.00 and costs. 

Section 2. All prosecutions under this 
act shall be commenced within six 
months from the time such offense was 
committed and not afterwards. 

This became a law July 1, 1923. 


NOTES ON ELK 
DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 

The mornings are cold and frosty 
and the rutting season for elk is here. 
We can hear bull elk bugling on the 
ridges and we see elk and deer on every 
trip we make into the hills. Recently, 
Mrs. Miller and I were out taking pic- 
tures when we heard a bull bugle. As 
I was busy waiting for a certain cloud 
effect so that I could get a good picture, 
I sent her over to where I had heard 
this elk and she got within forty yards 
of nine big bulls. They were wallow- 
ing in the mud in one of those small 
ponds that you so often find in this 
country near the top of a mountain. 
Some of these bulls still had some of 
the velvet hanging to their horns. 

There has been sufficient rainfall this 
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summer to keep the range in excelient 
condition, and there will be plenty of 
winter feed for the elk on the Gallatin 
when they drift down from the Park 
this winter. 

There is certainly a lot to be done 
around a place like this, and I am now 
getting ready for the hunting season. 

I am sending you a picture of a 
ruffed grouse setting on her eggs. This 
was taken about June 15th just back 
of the ranch-house. 

Will send you some pictures of big 
game as soon as I can get away for a 
few days. 

ERNEST MILLER, 
Salesville, Mont. 


SUGGESTED AMENDMENT 
A. C. A. 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 

Article VI, Constitution. Section 9, 
Racing Board.—The Racing Board shall 
be composed of a chairman and twelve 
members elected as follows: 

Each division at its annual meeting 
shall elect in the same manner as its 
regular officers two representatives of 
that division to serve as members of the 
Racing Board for the term of one year 
or until their successors are elected, 
one member to represent the sailing in- 
terests of the association and one mem- 
ber to represent the paddling interests 
of the association. The commodore 
shall be a member ex-officio, but shall 
not vote except in case of a tie. 

Section 10, Duties.—It shall be the 
duties of the Racing Board to hold 
three (3) stated meetings during the 
year, one meeting of the sailing divi- 
sion of the board and one meeting of 
the paddling division of the board dur- 
ing the annual meet in August, and 
one combined meeting of the entire Rac- 
ing Board at the annual meeting of the 
Executive Committee in October. A 
chairman and clerk, whose duties shall 
be as in other organizations, shall be 


elected for the term of one year by . 


the members of the Racing Board at 
its annual meeting in October. Special 
meetings may be held at any other time 
and place at the call of the chairman. 
The Racing Board shall be responsible 
for and have power to enforce the rac- 
ing regulations of the association, and 
shall from time to time make such 
changes therein as they shall deem best 
for the interests of the association, but 
no amendments to the racing regula- 
tions shall be valid unless such amend- 
ments in general terms have béen pub- 
lished in one of the official organs of 
the association for at least two weeks 
prior to any stated meeting of the 
Racing Board. 

A. F. SAUNDERS. 
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ATLANTIC SALMON 


N the work of setting up and paint- 
| ing various game fish Louis Rhead 

has been fortunate to acquire a 
magnificent Atlantic Salmon, 44 inches 
long, 22 inches girth and according to 
the usual measured scale should weigh 
36% pounds. 

This most beautiful salmon, though 
not a “record” size fish, is unusually 
shapely in form and of much greater 
value for mounting than the uglier 
though larger fish. 

This salmon was caught by Mr. F. 
Gray Griswold, a member of the Casca- 
pedia Salmon Club, in the river of that 
name, in the Province of Quebec, Can- 
ada, on June 26th. Though Mr. Rhead 
and his assistant, Frank Oliver, used 
every care in the process of skinning 
this lordly fish, nearly all the scales 
came off the skin, which made it neces- 
sary to paint on each scale pure silver 
to get that perfect effect of a living 
fish—never before attained by any taxi- 
dermist here or abroad. After being 


thoroughly dried it will be placed on 
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exhibition in New York and other large 
cities. 

Mr. Rhead writes: “This splendid sal- 
mon was sent by Mr. Griswold to my 
neighbor, Fred G. Shaw, one-time Brit- 
ish champion fly-caster who now has 
established a fly-casting school near 
Prospect Park Lake, Brooklyn.” 


In answer to a letter written by Mr. 
Rhead requesting information concern- 
ing the salmon, Mr. Griswold replied as 
follows: 


Dear Mr. Rhead: 

Your note of the 5th forwarded here. 
The fly was a “Griswold Gray” 2/0. A 
“Silver Doctor” is the nearest thing to 


it. Tell my friend Shaw that I took 72 


salmon that weighed 1,852 pounds, and 
on one trip up the river I landed 20 
salmon, 420% pounds in six hours’ ac- 
tual fishing (two days). I have no 
objection to mention of name. Sorry I 
cannot see your good work. 
Yours sincerely, 
(Signed) F. Gray Griswo Lp. 
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HOW DID RAINBOWS GET 
TO THE “SOO”? 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 


N OTING in August number article 

by Ben C. Robinson on “Emerson 
Hough’s Wild Waters,” it appears that 
the rainbow trout is found in the 
waters of the “Soo” rapids, and in fact 
he refers to those waters as “the home 
of the rainbow.” 

About twenty-five years ago I used 
to fish those rapids, with both fly and 
bait, and remember the big square tail 
brook trout we used to get. The same 
trout in fact as was to be found around 
the shores of Lake Superior generally, 
and in the streams flowing into the 
Lake. 

Although familiar with the rainbow 
(which we then used to find in streams 
in Wisconsin, which I know), I never 
saw one taken from the Soo waters. 
So I presume to learn about this, if the 
facts are obtainable. 

BENJ. H. BAKER, New York City. 


READER DISAGREES WITH 
MR. JONES 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 


PLEASE allow me to reply to the 

letter of Mr. B. T. Jones, which 
appeared in the October issue. It 
seems that Mr. Jones is more or less 
prejudiced against our method of fox 
hunting north of the Mason-Dixon. 
Of course, Mr. Jones, environment has 
a great deal to do with cases of this 
sort, so we’ll just take a look at the 
country up here where Mr. Reynard is 
hunted. It usually consists of rather 
high hills, which sometimes assume the 
proportions of young mountains, and 
these are very frequently densely 
covered with scrub-oak, laurel and 
other thick vegetation. Now how under 
the scintillating rays of the blazing sun 
are you ever going to run a pack of 
hounds through such stuff? Answer: 
Yau can’t do it. Therefore we must 
let one or two hounds ferret out the 
trail, and post ourselves at advanta- 
geous joints, which, in my estimation, 
gives Reynard (who, by the way, has a 
two-dollar bounty. on his head in this 
state) a much greater chance for 
freedom than piling a whole mess of 
hounds on his trail to run him to death. 
. On the other hand, Mr. Jones, you’d 
better look to your Southern laurels of 
sportsmanship, for to hunt deer with 
dogs (such as: you intimated in your 
letter when you stated) that our fox 
hunting reminded you of deer hunting) 
is considered, and justly so, a terrible 
crime up here. 

However, “I should not be harsh, for 
every country has its own customs(?).” 
With all good will, 

R. BaiLey, Eagleville, Pa. 


FIGHTING DISTEMPER 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 


I HAVE before me an advertisement 

containing a letter written by Mr. 
L. S. Worden and published in one of 
the weeklies on August 18th last In 
this letter the writer, in. speaking of 
prevention and cure of Distemper in 
Dogs, over-stresses one of the possible 
vehicles of the transmission of the dis- 
ease. 


Now we are all deeply interested in 
the prevention and cure of Distemper, 
and the gravity of the situation has 
been recently emphasized by the 
“Field” Distemper Fund in England 
and the American Distemper Com- 
mittee here. 


I need not go into the question of 
the communicability and history of the 
disease, but I might say that it is 
closely analogous to and as old as In- 
fluenza in man. This (under a hun- 
dred names) is as old as history, at 
least. It is in all probability the 
Plague that has been with us always, 
breaking out into epidemic form every 
now and. then. 


I am not at this writing touching 
upon the treatment of the disease, but 
am trying to point out the real chief 
sources and carriers of infection. 

Until we have a certainly effective 
treatment of distemper we must, of 
course, take every precaution to guard 
our dogs against infection. 

First, in regard to Mr. Worden’s let- 
ter: Benching has less to do as a 
carrier of the disease than any other 
suspected vehicle. Probably the few 
owners of benching plants—and cer- 
tainly the principal owner—disinfect 
the benching between shows, frequently 
painting the boards and scraping, 
steaming and disinfecting in various 
ways the unpainted parts. 

Mr. Worden speaks of the chalk 
marks that he has seen on benching at 
successive shows. I understand from 


the aforesaid largest owner that this - 


marking of this show outfit is a source 
of great annoyance and expense, the 
annoyance arising from a little sus- 
pected cause: Chalk marks made on 
ordinary good paint cannot be washed 
off. 

How then is the infection carried 
from show to show? An analogous 
question would be: “How did I catch 
this cold?” 


Given a case of low resistance, due 
to fatigue and exitement, and the dis- 
temper germ finds easy lodgment. If 
we were always in a receptive condition 
for the ever-present and ever-wander- 
ing disease germs, no street car, no 
place where people are gathered to- 
gether would be safe. 


Hygiene and good physical condition 
are the best defences. Cleanliness (in 
which water is the chief purifying 
agent and, better still, soap and water) 
is the next best guard. 

It has long been the opinion of those 
that really watch these things with un- 
prejudiced eyes, that the traveling 
boxes, kennels, crates, etc., that go 
from show to show, not always looked 
after by the most careful attendants 
in the world, carry far more infection 
than ever benching did. 

Ask your kennelman when he disin- 
fected his travelling crates last and if 
one of his dogs has come back from a 
show with distemper, ask him what he 
did with the crate that brought the 
dog back? 

H. VANDER ROEST, 
dD. ¥.:8. 


READER WANTS INFORMA- 
TION ON FALCONRY 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 


I AM very anxious to learn whether 
the sport of Falconry or Hawking 
is practised anywhere in the United 
States. Rumors have reached me of a 
Falconry Club recently started on Long 
Island, also of the existence of one 
somewhere on the western plains. 

May I ask you to give me any exact 
information which you may have as to 
this? 

I understand that an article ap- 
peared recently in one of our sporting 
magazines descriptive of the efforts of 
a certain lady in this country who in- 
dulges in Hawking as a pastime. Did 
your magazine contain any such article 
in its recent editions? 

Perhaps you can tell me of some 
dealers who trade in Falcons and in 
the furniture and fittings used in the 
process of training Hawks. 

JOHN P. S. HARRISON, 
New York City. 


CORRECTION 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 


In my article on the General Purpose 
Shot Gun in the September number, the 
type makes me say that the 2% x % 
load in a 16-gauge is superior in veloc- 
ity to the popular 2% x 1% load in a 
12-gauge. This is erroneous. What 
was intended to be written was that the 
above 16-gauge load gave a higher 
velocity than the popular 3% x 1% 
combination in a 12-gauge. 

Please make the correction. 

GEo. G. CLOUGH. 
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HOW ABOUT THE 
CROW? 


(Continued from page 627) 


ver lining on the cloud of game de- 
struction would be just a bit brighter 
if such ‘were only the case. It would 
also be a trifle brighter if the sight of 
a flock of crows winging their way 
through the purple haze of an early 
autumn landscape would make the 
average hunter thrill with excitement 
and emotion. The reason it doesn’t do 
so is partly due, no doubt, to the fact 
that the crow is not classed as a legiti- 
mate game bird. Anyhow, shooting 
crows is good sport for a man who loves 
the outdoors, and its joys may and 
should be associated just as much with 
the autumnal blaze of golden rod, a 
harvest moon and ripening clusters of 
grapes as is grouse or woodcock shoot- 
ing. True, it doesn’t lend quite the thrill 
and excitement that these latter do, 
but it has a certain charm associated 
with perennial youth. It reminds me 
of “my salad days,” when I was green 
in judgment. And then, too, the crows 
are with us all the year round, and 
there is no law on them at any time 
and any place; so there is no reason 
why the man who has an itching trig- 
ger-finger every so often can’t have 
some good sport at any season of the 
year. 

It is also a fact worth remembering 
that about the only enemy a crow has 
is man, and that’s not enough. So it 
is up to man to make up for the lack 
of natural enemies of which about the 
only one of any importance is the great 
horned owl, and occasionally one of the 
hawks. 

Much good may be done in reducing 
the ranks of the crow by a little co- 
operation among the shooting members 
of any community. Regular crow shoots 
may be organized on Saturday after- 
noons and holidays and prizes offered. 
June and July are particularly good 
months to arrange such shoots, as these 
are the months during which crows are 
particularly active in killing young 
birds and destroying eggs. 

The bounty system has also proven 
effective at times. The only trouble 
with this system has been that the 
bounties offered have as a rule been too 
small to compensate for the amount of 
work and often skill required to bag a 
single crow. 

Trapping, too, has sometimes proved 
effective, by slipping a No. 1 trap un- 
der the lining of a nest where eggs 
have been stolen and in which a few 
dummy eggs have been placed and the 
place made to look as naturai as pos- 
sible. 


Page 687 


Shooting, however, has been found to 
be the most effective means of destroy- 
ing this “black devil.” A twelve-gauge 
gun is the most efficient weapon for 
this purpose, and No. 7 or No. 7% is 
recommended as being the best size 
shot. A few decoys placed in a corn- 
field and the use of a crow call often 
help to attract the crows within easy 
shooting’ range. 

All our game needs is a little prac- 
tical protection, and one of the best 
ways to accomplish this is to start right 
in on getting rid of the crows. 

Don’t forget to let FOREST AND 
STREAM know how many crows you 
have accounted for. 


“The crow is often responsible for 
the scarcity of ruffed grouse in certain 
sections.”.—Game Breeder, June, 1923. 


“Success in breeding game birds de- 
pends largely upon the control of their 
numerous enemies. The birds will rap- 
idly increase in numbers when they are 
not decimated by predacious animals, 
and they will become extinct on areas 
where their enemies are superabundant 
and uncontrolled. It has been proved 
that the shooting of only a few birds 
is too much on areas where vermin 
abounds and the birds are not properly 
protected, and we have learned that it 
is necessary to artificially breed and 
liberate large numbers of pheasants 
in order to provide any shooting on 
areas where the game has no practical 
protection.”—“Game Enemies,” Game 
Breeder, March, 1923. 


Regarding the natural enemies of 
quail, the Game Breeder for June, 1922, 
says: “Crows, owls and bluejays are 
good seconds to the Cooper’s and sharp- 
shinned hawks.” 

“The crow has been listed by the 
New York Conservation Commission as 
undesirable and classed as vermin. In 
a letter to officers of fish and game 
clubs throughout the state, Conserva- 
tion Commissioner Macdonald states: 
“Crows, in addition to the damage that 
they do in the farmer’s cornfields, de- 
stroy more birds of all kinds, more 
birds’ eggs and young poultry than 
any other bird on the ‘black list,’ and 
the aggregate damage done by the vast 
army of crows in tremendous.” 


“In a certain locality in Manitoba 
observers noted that the crows killed 
thousands of young prairie chickens 
each summer.”—Game Breeder, July, 
1922. 


Crows destroy very large numbers of 
warblers, which very valuable birds 
live entirely on injurious insects. 
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permit Joe to communicate with me. 
A dispicable and cowardly act. This I 
learned years afterward from a drug- 
gist in Tampa who at that time lived in 
Cedar Key and knew the facts in the 
case. He also said that Boss, whom 
he knew well, was known all over that 
part of Florida as a wonderful bird 
dog, and that he owned one of his 
puppies which he named “Jet,” as it 
was as black as Boss, and he turned out 
to be a fine field dog. 

When residing in Oconomowoc, Wis- 
consin, from 1868-78, I owned a num- 
ber of dogs of various breeds, but 
mostly hunting dogs. They exhibited 
various phases of character and dispo- 
sition, temperament and _ intelligence, 
with inherent traits and congenital in- 
stincts, some of whom I will notice 
more particularly. 


JACK 

“ TACK” was a large liver and white 

pointer, with a good pedigree, and 
well broken on prairie chickens and 
sharp-tail grouse. He was staunch, 
fast and a wide ranger. Once, late in 
September, a shooting chum with his 
Gordon setter “Crip,” and I with Jack, 
went to the oak openings of western 
Wisconsin for a few days with the 
sharp-tail grouse. We stopped with a 
farmer,a friend of my companion, who 
owned a “wonderful” bird dog, a cross 
between a setter and a shepherd dog, 
and his owner assured us that he had 
plenty of good bird sense, and that he 
would not swap him for both of our 
dogs. 

As we were about to start afleld 
early the morning after our arrival the 
farmer’s dog seemed to be dazed and 
bewildered, and suddenly fell in a fit, 
frothing freely at the mouth, and after 
a short convulsion was on his feet 
again, but went blundering along with 
the other dogs. In the field he paid 
no attention to his master and did not 
notice our dogs who were working fine- 
ly, pointing, backing and quartering 
the ground. My friend and I were in 
fine fettle and in a few hours had 
made a good bag, for the birds were 
plentiful. Although it was just a little 
past noon, we concluded to quit for the 
day, as the weather was warm and 
dry for the season and the dogs seemed 
tired. 

The next morning the sick dog 
seemed to be quite deaf, and as he was 
not fit to hunt the farmer said he 
would stay at home to watch him. The 
dog was lying down, frothing freely at 
the mouth and snapping at flies. I 


. spoke to him, but he took no heed. I 


then snapped my finger and beckoned 


is 
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him to me, which he understood, and 
leaping up placed his paws on my chest 
and tried to kiss me on the cheek, his 
tooth scratching my face so that it 
bled profusely. My companion and the 
farmer looked aghast, for they both 
thought the dog was mad. I went to 
the pump and washed the blood and 
froth from my face and made light of 
the matter, inasmuch as I was con- 
vinced that the dog was not suffering 
from hydrophobia, but was sick with 
convulsive fits and would soon be well 
again. I said that a mad dog did not 
froth at the mouth, but that clear, 
viscid saliva drooled from his mouth 
as he started on his tramp, snapping 
at everything that came in his way. 
My friend expressed much concern 
about the scratch on my face, and was 
glad to get away with our dogs before 
they were bitten. We had another good 
day, and by noon, after a smoke, we 
concluded that as we had birds enough 
for our friends at home we would leave 
on the next day. On returning to the 
house I asked about the dog. It ap- 
peared that after we left the dog be- 
gan snapping and biting at various 
things, and the farmer, becoming 
frightened, fastened him in the work- 
shop. Looking through the window 


later he became much alarmed, as the 
poor dog was snarling, biting and snap- 
ping at everything within reach, so his 


owner got his gun and killed him. Still, 
I was not convinced that the dog was 
mad. I have have been mad on some 
occasions afterward when seeing the 
work of fish-hogs and game butchers, 
but it was not hydrophobia. 


BUTTON 

““KUTTON” was a lively red and 

white cocker spaniel with a gilt- 
edged pedigree. He was at home in the 
tamarack swamps putting up ruffed 
grouse, and delighted in flushing wood- 
cock from the hazel brush about the 
creek borders. As a retriever he never 
failed to find and fetch. He was a jolly 
companion and everyone loved him. 
One unfortunate day he was chasing a 
strange cat, and in making a violent 
reach for it he snapped the bone of a 
foreleg close to the socket. I fixed it 
as well as possible, but the leg was 
shortened. He walked lame, but ran 
as fast as ever. 

Over the woodshed was a workshop, 
and one day Button followed me up the 
steep stairs. I was working on a fish- 
ing rod, and when through I descended 
the stairs in a hurry, and Button, fol- 
lowing in great haste, fell down the 
stairs and broke the other foreleg in a 
similar way. When he recovered from 
this accident both forelegs were short- 
ened, which let him down in front, so 
that to look ahead he would sit up on 


his haunches. This was very amusing 
to those who saw him do this for the 
first time. 

One day our rector rowed over the 
lake to see me, and as he stepped on the 
landing he saw Button sitting up as 
usual. “Ah,” said he, “an upright dog, 
and of such is the kingdom of Heaven.” 
He was not far wrong. One day, in 
winter, my hostler came to me with 
tears in his eyes and said: 

“I’m afraid, sir, that Button is done 
for.” 

It seemed that a stray bulldog had 
appeared on the premises, and that 
Button undertook to drive him off. 
When I found him one of his forelegs 
had been broken afresh, one eye was 
hanging on his cheek and frozen, while 
he was a mass of cuts and slashes, 
was bleeding profusely, more dead than 
alive. 

“Well, Tom,” I said, “he can never 
get well, so the best thing is to put him 
out of his misery by drowning. Cut 
a hole in the ice, put a boat-hook 
through the ring in his collar and hold 
him under the water until dead.” 

Then Tom, with tears in his eyes, 
and mine were not dry, set about the 
dreaded task. The snow was a foot 
deep on the lake and the ice a foot 
thick. While Tom was cutting the hole 
through the ice the other dogs were sit- 
ting around him in a circle watching 
the strange proceedings, and poor But- 
ton was, as usual, sitting upright, not 
knowing that he occupied the center of 
the stage. It was soon over. 

In the meantime my gardener was 
digging a grave in the garden near the 
road fence. When Tom appeared with 
Button wrapped in a gunnysack under 
one arm and some small branches of 
spruce and fir under the other, the 
dogs following in a mournful cortége, 
some ladies driving by in a surrey 
stopped, while one said: 

“Good-morning, Doctor, what are 
you making?” 

With tears in my eyes and a lump in 
my throat, I said: “A button hole.” 


JENNY 

‘* TENNY” was a small brown spaniel, 

a fine duck retriever, and just the 
right size for taking in a ducking skiff. 
She was a dainty little creature, with 
dark and luminous eyes, soft, silky ears 
and a curly brown coat. Once, late in 
October, I took her with me to Kosh- 
konong Lake, Wisconsin, an expansion 
of Rock River, quite shallow and with 
a luxuriant growth of wild celery, and 
therefore a famous resort for canvas- 
back ducks and redheads. When tak- 
ing my leave after a few days of royal 
sport, in which Jenny distinguished 
herself in bringing ashore many dead 
and wounded ducks, some nearly as big 


as herself, the wife of the keeper of 
the clubhouse began to weep bitterly, 
as she had taken a great fancy to 
Jenny, allowing her to sleep on her bed 
at night. Knowing that Jenny would 
be well cared for, I took Joe, the*keeper, 
aside and agreed with him that if he 
would breed Jenny to his setter, a fine 
duck retriever, and train one of the 
puppies for me by the next fall, I would 
leave Jenny with his wife. This was 
readily agreed to, and his wife grabbed 
up Jenny, hugging her and took her 
into the house. 

Early the next November I went 
again to the lake and found Jenny in 
full possession of the clubhouse and of 
the entire island, for as her mistress 
said, there was nothing too good for 
Jenny. I also found one of her progeny 
according to promise. He was called 
Dick. 

DICK 

**T\[CK” was one of the handsomest 

dogs I had even seen. He was 
jet-black, and looked like a small setter, 
with glossy hair, long, silky ears and 
a magnificent tail, fully feathered. Un- 
fortunately he had not been trained, as 
Joe said, for lack of time, and, more- 
over, the puppy would not follow him 
unless the old dog was along; and he 
thought it might be better if I broke 
him myself. 

The next morning I called the old 
dog and Dick and we went to a blind 
on the shore of the lake where some 
decoys had been set. Entering the 
blind with the dogs we waited and 
watched for results. While we waited, 
mother and son and I, Jenny came 
bouncing along and settled herself in 
the blind. At sunrise the ducks began 
to fly, and as I knocked them down 
when settling to the decoys, Jenny and 
the old dog were kept pretty busy 
bringing in the dead and wounded. 
Dick did not seem to be much inter- 
ested, for, as Joe informed me, he would 
not enter the water. He never moved, 
but seemed to take more interest in 
the dead ducks as I gathered them in a 
sack, and smelled them repeatedly, and 
kept close to me on the way back to 
the house. 

The next morning I was up at sun- 
rise, eager for the fray, but neither the 
old dog nor Jenny were in sight. Blow- 
ing my whistle, Dick came bounding 
from the kennel and seemed overjoyed 
to see me, and to my surprise followed, 
or rather ran ahead toward the lake, 
and went at once into the blind. The 
decoys were still in position, and the 
other dogs not appearing, I sat in the 
blind with Dick, wondering what he 
would do. He eagerly watched a flock 
of ducks far down the lake and then 
looked at me. Some mud-hens, or coots, 
were flying near the decoys, and as 
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Dick first looked at them and then at 
me the thought struck me to knock one 
down to see what effect it would have. 
As one flew quite near the shore I 
killed it dead, and with a bound Dick 
entered the water and made quite a 
fuss trying to swim, striking the 
water with his paws, being much ex- 
cited. When he reached the coot he 
tried to take it in his mouth, but it 
swerved away at the contact of his 
nose. But soon getting down to busi- 
ness, he succeeded in seizing a leg of 
the coot and swam ashore, bringing the 
bird to me. If ever a dog expressed 
exultation and gratification he certain- 
ly did, and I was not slow in praising 
and congratulating him. When the 
ducks began to fly and several were 
stopped over the decoys, Dick began to 
feel at home with them, and retrieved 
them in good shape and almost as well 
as the other dogs could have done. He 
also got down to the proper way of 
swimming, and from that single lesson, 
self taught, he was soon regarded as 
the best duck dog on the lake. I took 
him home with me and for several 
years he was my faithful ally by lake 
and marsh. Like my old black setter 
Boss he never required a lesson in the 
field. I have sometimes wondered if 
the black color had anything to do 
with it. 
SQUIRE 

“GQUIRE” was a thoroughbred Irish 

water spaniel, a handsome dog, 
with a dark brown, long and curly coat, 
and long, pendulous ears. My home 
being on the bank of a lake, he was 
nearly always in the water. He was 
a fisherman, turned over flat stones for 
crawfish which he caught and placed 
on the pier for whoever might need 
them for bait. One day he caught a 
six- or eight-pound pike in a weedy 
cove back of the stable which he car- 
ried to the kitchen. He was fond of 
children, but had an antipathy for some 
bronze turkeys, and killed two turkey 
hens with their broods and took them 
to the cook, but he was afraid of the 
big gobbler. 

The gobbler was missing for a week 
and it was supposed that Squire had 
killed him; but we discovered him one 
day under the back steps of the stable, 
where he was sitting on the stolen nest 
of a leghorn hen, containing a dozen 
eggs. The eggs were taken away and 
the nest broken up. I have always 
been sorry that he was not allowed to 
complete the incubation. Among other 
fowls I had a black-breasted game cock 
and three hens. It happened that the 
rooster got out of his enclosure one day, 
and in a fight with Squire he was killed. 
I knew an English gamekeeper who 
was living at Waterloo, Wis., some 
forty miles distant, who on a recent 
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visit to England had brought back 
several pairs of English pheasants. 
As I had read somewhere that the 
pheasant cocks in England sometimes 
strayed into barnyards and mated with 
chicken hens, I purchased a cock from 
the gamekeeper and put him with the 
game hens. 

The next day I saw the cock walking 
up and down the wire fence looking for 
a hole to get through. He was an ab- 
ject, naked and forlorn object, most of 
his feathers having been pulled out by 
the game hens, only the long, beautiful 
tail feathers remaining. As the unfor- 
tunate bird paced up and down along 
the fence, Squire lay outside watching 
him, and as they also serve who wait, 
his patience was at last rewarded, for 
one day the pheasant escaped through 
an open door and Squire bit off his 
head and carried him to the kitchen. 
The cook plucked out the long tail 
feathers for her hat, and had only to 
singe off the remaining fuzzy feathers 
to prepare him for the roasting pan. 

When in charge of the Federal Fish- 
eries. Station at Bozeman, Montana, 
from 1896 to 1909, I owned quite a 
number of dogs, but will mention but 
a few of the most remarkable ones. 


PHILLIPS 

‘“DHILLIPS,” or as he was usually 

called “Flips” for short, was a 
fine Irish setter, with a silky coat of 
mahogany-red. He was a large dog 
of splendid form and feather, and was 
well trained on mountain grouse. I 
never. knew. his pedigree, as he was 
grown when I bought him, but from 
his form, color and intelligence he was 
without doubt well bred and a real 
Irish gentleman, one of the rale owld 
stock. 

My wife was a botanist and an ex- 
cellent artist, especially in water-color 
sketches of flowers. On her excursions 
to the foothills and mountains in search 
of wild flowers, Flips was her regular 
attendant, always at her side; not even 
the scent or flight of a grouse could 
lure him away. He would not permit 
her to approach too near a precipituous 
cliff or other dangerous place, but 
would plant himself directly in front 
of her and stay her progress danger- 
ward. So whenever she departed for 
a ramble with Flips at her side I knew 
she was safe from harm. 

Once, when we were in camp at Soda 
Butte Lake, in the northeast portion 
of Yellowstone Park, collecting trout 
eggs, my wife was in camp with Flips, 
as the lake was a fourth of a mile 
away. Our horses were picketed with 
a long rope around the ankle. They 
were on a side hill, and one tripping 
over his rope fell with his head down 
hill and the rope taut so that he could 


not rise. Flips was much excited and 
barked vociferously. My wife wrote 
a note for my immediate return, fast- 


.ened it to Flip’s collar and sent him 


to me. He was out of breath when he 
reached us; we returned in haste and 
relieved the horse. 


MINX 


‘““‘nNAINX” was a puppy, just weaned, 

when we got her. She was born 
in Bozeman. Her parents were light- 
weight pointers, liver and white. She 
grew to be a small, dainty animal, as 
fine as silk. Her ears were almost 
translucent at the tips, and her tail 
thin and straight. She was chestnut 
and white in color, very evenly marked. 
She was proud, or rather vain. When 
praised or complimented she would 
walx on the tips of her toes, as who 
should say, “I know I’m handsome.” 
She was easily trained on mountain 
grouse and spruce partridge. Exercis- 
ing her feminine prerogative, she took 
charge of the poultry, and about sun- 
down she rounded them up and drove 
them into the henhouse enclosure, to 
protect them from minks, coyotes and 
bob-cats. One evening a hen with a 
newly-hatched brood of fourteen chicks 
could not be found by my sister, who 
happened to mention the fact. “Minx,” 
overhearing the conversation, went out 
to find them, and it was not long before 
she was seen coming down the foothill 
back of the stable driving the wander- 
ers before her. 

She came to me one day looking very 
much ashamed and foolish. I found 
she had been rather inquisitive regard- 
ing a young porcupine, and her nose 
was bristling with its spines an inch 
or two long. She was very glad to get 
rid of them, though it was a painful 
operation to remove the barbed objects. 
Whenever she heard the term “hedge- 
hog” mentioned her ears and tail would 
droop in sad remembrance. Although 
she was self-conscious and efficient 
when hunting alone with me, she al- 
ways deferred to “Flips” when he was 
along, and preferred to back him in- 
stead of pointing, but when the bird 
was dropped she was the first to reach 
it and fetch it to me. She also accom- 
panied my wife and Flips in search of 
wild flowers, and would sometimes 
point a large and showy one. She had 
a feminine taste for service berries and 
wild strawberries, and often regaled 
herself with the lucious fruit when 
others were picking them. 


SPORT 
‘““© PORT” was a large or heavy- 
weight pointer whom I owned in 
partnership with a sportsman friend. 
We bought him in Minnesota. He was 
(Continued on page 642) 





Lf eh a ee ee 


























The Interesting Ste 


It is a far cry from the @p 
ered rifle of today—and A 
the modern PREST-O. 








Lincoln Green? Remember the deer poaching 
Sherwood Forest? Their weapon was the histo 
Saxon Long Bow—but even this was so much supe 
to the shorter bow of their enemies that it carried 
day in the battle of Crécy. Here was the first dim li 
of progress in firearms. 

Came then the flint lock and the blunderbus as { 
second important stage in the story of firearms. ff 
while the swiftly flying arrow of Robin Hood could ii 
avoided, the blunderbus shot lead—invisible, swift, su 

And the sportsman of today looks back on these wi 
mild and amused toleration. Childlike, indeed, t 
seem in comparison to the modern high powered ri 
with its steel jacketed bullet, shooting with an accur 
over distances not dreamed of in those days. 

The early fires were those of the Aborigines vy 
coaxed their flame with the ancient bow-drill. And t 
needs of fire in those days were many. Tedious a1 
tiring was the task which produced the flame that fright 
ened wild animals from the camp and cooked the fog 
of those primitive people. 


1D: you recall Robin Hood and his merrie menfKe 





“Camp lag 


S105t- 


and PREST 


For permanent camp or wayside stop, Prest-O-Stovefligh 
and Prest-O-Lite Gas give instantservice. No delayingfing 
lingering or waiting. On or off at the turn of a cock#lan 
In tent—or outdoors, always dependable, unaffected o 
by wind. No sparks, no smoke, no smell, no oil toffor 
leak, no danger of forest fires. Hs 


is to tes Hooves THE PREST-O-1 
! f<2, ’ Small Tank Sales Def, 




















New York Offi - 
Pacific Coast Office: 53St 
In Canada: PREST-O-LITE CO@F 


Page 640 





In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. It will identify you. 


PS ES SS, eT 








































a Fire and Firearms 


2 §o Bow to the high pow- 
dgAborigine Bow Drill to 
ing and lighting outfit. 





















heons it seemed before the next crude improvement 
de! From the compact tinder box with its flint and 
|, there was fanned a flame which served its time 
purpose well. And in its wake came the first old 
Mioned sulphur match—crackling and hissing—a flame 
a stick twice as long as the modern match we 
bw today. 
ortunate, indeed, is the outdoorsman of today for 
pm science has marched far away from these. In the 
sing parade he gazes back upon each period and its 
dant fire-making. Even the smelly wood fire with its 
Beers of forest fire... this, too, has gone. Today cook- 
heat is furnished to the sportsman, and his family, 
safe copper tank, which works with a turn of a key. 
ae in a safe portable tank—measuring only 6 x 20 
es—are twenty-five meals for four people. And 
Men the tank is empty there is a net-work of 22,000 
Mributors ready to exchange a refilled gas tank for 
am empty one with no cost save for the gas. The 
EST-O-LITE TANK comes with a pocket stove 
ich almost folds into the palm of the hand... The 
word in cooking and lighting for the outdoors. 


eg” with 


, ae 


vemight, plenty of light from the same little tank for 
g cards, reading, cleaning guns, mending tackle— 
an cook and have light at the same time if you wish. 
one of the 22,000 P-O-L Distributors before you 
on a trip, or write us for a camp folder. Sporting 
is Dealers: Write for attractive proposition. 


OMPANY, INc. ~—<—_ 


#, Indianapolis, Ind. 


S ge 


Se 


t 42nd Street 
Street, San Francisco 
F CANADA, LTD., TORONTO 


-— fo 






Page 641 In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. it will identify you. 


Wing Shooting and Angling 


By EUGENE V. CONNETT, 3rd 


Here is a book by which the expert may 
profit as well as the beginner; a book that 
gives all the details of these sports care- 
fully explained in easy, practical language; 
the choice in handling of guns, shooting 
etiquette, dogs and their training, all kinds 
of game birds, their habits and habitat, 
duck shooting, trout fishing and the outfit 
necessary, the use of the wet and dry fly, 
bass, pike, pickerel, perch, and so forth. 
226 pages, illustrated with three drawings 
by A. B. Frost and one by Oliver Kemp. 
12mo. 


Changeable , | 
(Red and Green) 
Back Minnows 


for Bass or Pickerel 


No. 100—4” long wobbling bait 
No. 200—3” long zig-zag bait 
DETROIT oe GOODS CO., MFRS., 
186 Cortland Av., H. Detroit, Mich. 


HUDSON 


HUDSON GAME FARMS, “onto 


Offers 20,000 RINGNECK PHEASANTS for fall de- 
livery, strong, healthy, unrelated birds. 

THE RINGNECK PHEASANT to beautify your lawns 
and estates, the great sporting bird for your coverts, 
the bird to destroy the insect pest on your farms, the 
choicest meat tor the table. 


Write us for quotations. 


ott 


Use Heddon Tackle~ 
Rods. Reels, Lines & Baits 


Then you'll have 
JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagize, Mich. Gof ok 
Wm. Croft &Sons, Ltd., Toronto, Can. 


Exclusive Canadian Representatives 


FISHERMEN 


Autumn is here and vacations are practically over. | 
Before putting away that rod until next spring, | 
Now} 
Repairing | 


look it over and see if it is in need of repairs. 
is the time to have it attended to. 
done. Estimates freely given. 


CHARLES J. MOHR 
9148 120th St., Richmond Hill, L. L., 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


N. Y. | 


| Retail Price —in- 
| sialon, = $27.50. 


0 Stevens, 
Heer ions ae 
barrel,hammerless 
shotgun, accurate 
and durable—with 


| alltheStevens 59 


years behindit. 
Stevens also 
makes a 
splendid 
lineof 

single 

barrel 

guns, 


Retail price 
-—_ inohating 


accurate in Cal. 
Repeater. You 
know whenitisload- 
ed,and youknowwhen 
itis empty. 


Stevens single- barrel gun, 
Model 107. Compressed 
forged steel barrel, full 


choke, automatic ejector. 


Made in 12, 16, 20, 28 and 
#l0- gauge. 


It takes 
more than 


just skill 


It takes skill and an accurate fire- 
arm. And that’s why for 59 years 
Stevens, first and last, has made a 
religion of accuracy. 

Not accuracy of the moment—but 
accuracy that endures—lifetime ac- 
curacy. 

For rifling Stevens uses a special 
process—at each pass the cutter 
shaves away less than the thirtieth 
of a thousandth part of an inch. 
Accurate. 

And—rifle or shotgun—a Stevens 
is strong and husky. 

A glance at any Stevens shotgun 
shows that. Barrel and lug all one 
piece of solid steel; top lever and bolt 
in action the same. 

They Jast—these Stevens rifles 
and shotguns. 

Finally—the prices. Little short 
of amazing are the Stevens prices. 
Note the prices of the guns shown 
here. 

Ask at your dealer’s or write direct 
for our interesting catalog. 


J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
Dept. 444 


Owned and operated by the Savage Arms Corporation 


Stevens 


59th year — largest manufac. 
turer of shotguns in the world 


Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


It will identify you. 


(Continued from page 639) 


evidently well bred of good stock. He 
was broken on grouse, pinnated, ruffed 
and sharp-tail, and was soon at home 
with our native mountain grouse and 
spruce partridge. 

When he arrived in Bozeman I went 
to the express office for him in a light 
spring wagon and stopped before the 
door. Entering the office I saw the 
dog chained to his crate at the back 
of the room. He had seen me alight 
from the wagon, and as I walked to- 
ward him he wagged his tail vigorously 
and danced on his forefeet. I did not 
know his name, but said, “Hello, 
Sport,” and he seemed delighted. Afiter- 
ward I learned that Sport was his 
name. As soon as I unchained him he 
made a bee-line for the wagon and 
jumped in. From that hour we were 
old acquaintances and close friends, 
He was several years of age and old 
enough to be steady, staunch and re- 
liable in the field, and a jolly, compan- 
ionable dog. He all learned to love 
him. 

MAX 

“MM” was a Llewellen setter, born 

and bred in Kentucky from im- 
ported parentage. He was an unusu- 
lally handsome dog, black and white, 
evenly marked and ticked, but with no 
tan. He was less than a year old when 
I got him, but was well grown and 
eventually became quite a large dog. 
/He had been carefully broken on quail 


‘in Kentucky, but he was soon on fa- 


miliar terms with mountain grouse. 

A few months before the advent of 
Max I lost, by a strange fatality, my 
three dogs, Flips, Minx and Sport, all 
of whom succumbed to pneumonia in its 
worst form; also with three house and 
stable cats. They all now lie buried ina 
row in the garden near the road fence, 
their graves overgrown with myrtle and 
dog roses. Soon after this bereavement, 
in 1909, I was transferred from the 
Bozeman station to the Federal Station 
at Tupelo, Mississippi. Max was here in- 
troduced to his first love and became 
renowned as a wonderful dog on quail, 
‘though there was nothing wonderful 
‘about it, as he had been trained by a 
pastmaster in Kentucky; and added to 
|this was an unusual amount of bird 
sense, with a congenital instinct and 
intelligence. He was very companion- 
able, and everyone was fond of Max, 
especially the children, for there was 
‘scarcely a child in town who did not 
\love him. 

Very often family parties would re- 
sort to the hatchery grounds for a 
picnic supper, al fresco, and Max was 
always on the lookout for them, es- 
pecially by the time they were finish- 
\ing their repast, when they took great 
delight in tossing him bits of meat, 
cake, or what not, on the fly, which he 
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39% inches taken 


An 18 Ib. Muskie, 


Schneider of Marion, Ohio, 
Shakespeare tackle. 


using 
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Shakespeare Super-Silk Lines 


Determined to make a superior silk fishing line, we searched the markets of the world 
for a super silk with which to build the best silk line obtainable, and we have found it. 


Into every Shakespeare Super-Silk Line, the maximum quantity of this superior silk 
is closely braided to form the finest, strongest and best silk line possible to produce. 


pone which actually adds 


Then it is finished by a new and special water-proofing 
texture, and rendering it 


to the strength of the line, preserving its smooth, flexib 
absolutely impervious to water under all conditions. . 
And finally—the price of Shakespeare Super-Silk Lines is not high—it is in fac, 
comparatively low, and when you take into consideration the long life which its 
lasting wearing quality insures, it is by far the most economical line to buy. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY, Kalamazoo, Michigan 


_—_ 





FIS HING 


will resist to the utmost 
fish. 


pull of the strongest 


6 


“Fish and Fishermen I have 
known” is a deligh in- 
formative booklet by Wm. 
Shakespeare Jr. It will be 
sent on request. Write for 
your copy. It’s FREE. 


Dealers in fishing tackle, in- 
terested in a line of reliable 
and highest grade tackle 
selling at very moderate an 
reasonable prices, are invited 
to send for the new Shakes- 
pas Catalog of Fine Fishing 
ackle, showing the full line 
of Rods, Reels, Lines and 
Lures specialized in by more 
than 5000 dealers and used 
by more than a million dis- 
criminating anglers. 


TAC K 


REELS,RODS 


LINES, LURES 
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THE LIGHTEST. LIVELIEST BOAT MOTOR ON THE WATER), 


Carries easily in one hand. Balanced so 
lier don’t drag. Nobatteries or other extras 
lo lug. Fits any boat or canoe. Twin cylinders de- 
2 fall H.P. Runs smoothly and anes. 
throttle control like automobile 
ee carburetor. f-in. 
to. 


Self-Tiiting—Easy Starting 


One easy pull of starter cord spins motor. Uni- 
versal steerin, ond instant reverse. Stops boat at 


! in half its own | Sosama oe il cups. 
BeauEfaily Anish ed in po ii Pteabael nickel. Write 
for Tolder today.” 


JOHNSON MOTOR CO. 852 Sample St., South Bend, Ind. 


SECTIONAL STEEL BOAT 


NON-SINKABLE 
Length 12 ft. Nested 69 inches 


Will fit on running-board of your auto 
Also built for Outboard Motor 


THE ALFRED C. GOETHEL CO. 
829-31 3ist Street Milwaukee, Wis. 


Duckshooters & Outdoor Men 


AEEP WARM 


GET A WEATHERJACKET 
Warm, Comfortable and Cold-Proof 


ONDERFUL 
Weather Protection. 
All-wool knitted cloth. 
One-piece _ garment. 
Hood equipped with 
drawstring. Two pock- 
ets. Gray drab. 
Heavily made. Al- 
lows perfect free- 
dom. Thoroughly 
tested by U. S. Govt. 
on North Sea. Give 
chest measurement 
only. Sent postpaid 
receipt. 


f 
« 
(Actual Photo) . 


Money Back if Not Satisfied 


WEATHERJACKET DISTRIBUTING CO. 
323 L Street S. W- Washington, D. C. 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


Fox Guns are 


“Hand-Made” 


by Experts 


HE Fox Gun is not a product 

of hurry-up, large-quantity ma- 
chine production; Fox methods of 
manufacturing are in sharp contrast 
to the speed-at-any-price systems 
of many present-day factories. 


Every Fox Gun represents not 
days, but weeks of patient, pains- 
taking craftsmanship—weeks 
wherein each minutest operation is 
the subject of devoted attention from 
gunsmiths skilled in their tasks by 
many years of experience. There 
are in the Fox shops many crafts- 
men who have devoted their whole 
lives to the making of fine guns— 
men with twenty, thirty and forty 
years’ training in their chosen work. 


Although the most highly per- 
fected machinery is used in its 
manufacture, the Fox is not a 
“machine-made” gun, for each gun 
receives many hours of expert hand 
work in fitting and finishing — the 
only way to produce a truly accurate 
and high-grade gun. No amount of 
labor is spared to make the Fox 
“The Finest Gun in the World.” 
To the connoisseur, the results are 
immediately apparent in the per- 
formance, appearance and durability 
of the finished gun. 


You will be interested in the Fox 
catalogue of fine guns. Tell us 
where to send your copy. 


A. H. FOX GUN CO. 


4674N. 18th STREET 
PHILADELPHIA 


~~ nm 


THE SUPER-FOX— 


America’s Greatest Duck Gun 
is fully described in an interest- 
ing booklet. Ask for your copy. 


FOXGUNS 
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seldom missed. It was a custom of the 
children of the Episcopal Sunday 
School, on Easter Mondays, to have an 
egg hunt on the hatchery grounds, 
The teachers would hide the eggs in 
the morning, and the children would 
hunt them in the afternoon. This was 
Max’s busy day. He would follow the 
teachers in the morning and notice 
where each egg was hidden. When the 
children arrived in the afternoon he 
joined them in the sport and raced 
around with them. He let the older 
ones look for themselves, but if a “tot” 
failed to locate an egg he would point 
it. 

Out of love and respect for my 
former dogs I would not say that Max 
was the best dog I ever owned, but he 
was surely the equal of them all. At 
the end of ten years at Tupelo I re- 
signed from the Bureau of Fisheries 
as my sight had become seriously im- 
paired. I knew Max would be unhappy 
in a city, so I left him with a lady who 
loved him dearly, but I do not think he 
ever became reconciled to our separa- 
tion, and especially from the unceas- 
ing care of my wife. In his new home 
he had the best care and attention and 
lived out his alloted span of dog days 
within two years after my departure 
for Cincinnatti. I have not owned a 
dog since, but often think and dream 
of my former canine friends and com- 
rades. 


WILD BILL’S MATE 


(Continued from page 619) 


sound. They say the most he ever got 
on one shot was two flour-barrels full. 


The tide rose slowly, driving many 
ducks from the lower feeding grounds, 
numbers of which came our way and 
provided excellent shooting. Far in 
the distance over Clark’s Island a small 
black spot took shape. As it drew 
nearer and loomed larger I sat it down 
for geese. It proved, however, to be a 
bunch of seven brant. They came 
steadily on, spurning the end of Ply- 
mouth Beach—brant dislike the idea of 
crossing land if it can be avoided—and 
in a few moments they were headed 
directly for our mud flat. Swinging 
slowly over the easterly end they 
wheeled and came surging over. It 
was a long shot and I knew I had noth- 
ing in my gun that would stop them; 
however, I opened up with three shots 
as their black bodies proved far too 
tempting to resist; not a feather 
dropped. Then Tom saluted them with 
both barels, and much to my amaze- 
ment two brant wavered for a moment, 
lost interest completely and down they 
came, one with wings folded and the 
other describing a long arc. “What 
kind of a gun have you got there?” I 
shouted at Tom. “Sears Roebuck,” he 
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nswered with a laugh. I learned later 
hat he used two deer loads of buck 






nocket. 

One of our friends on the other flat 
yas shooting a 10-gauge with black 
powder, and from occassional watching 
hrough my field glasses I could see 
hat he was making some mighty long 
shots. 

Suddenly a lone whistler tearing 
down wind swung by Tom to tne right. 
1 knew this to be Tom’s weak angle, so 
1 watched with a smile to note the re- 
sult. He let go with both barrels and 
hen said words that I won’t repeat. 


“Time to go home,” I suggested 
casually, starting to climb out of my 
hogshead. “My God!” cried Toin, 
“Look there!” For a moment my eyes 
followed foolishly the direction of his 
pointing finger; then as the awful 
significance of the situation dawned 
upon me the blood froze in* my veins. 
Our boat had in some manner broken 
away from its anchor and was drifting 
rapidly out to sea. We were trapped 
upon this small mud flat, no help at 
hand, with a rising tide and night com- 
ing on. Earlier in the season there 
would have been a chance of being 
taken off by some pleasure craft, but 
now not even a fisherman was in sight. 
Our nearest help was the two gunners 
on the other flat; they were a mile to 
windward, however, and could not hear 
our guns, much less our cries for 
assistance. I looked at Tom; a grim 
smile played around his white lips. 
“What’s our chances?” I asked. He 
answered by removing his coat and 
boots. “Stop that, Tom!” I command- 
ed, “You can’t make it in a thousand 
years.” Tom seemed to realize the 
force of my wisdom, for he slowly re- 
placed his discarded clothing. “That’s 
all right,” he argued lamely, “but -it 
doesn’t make so much difference about 
me.” I knew he was thinking of my 
wife. I, too, was thinking of her; of 
her words: “There may not be an- 
other Thanksgiving.” I removed my 
coat, swinging it again and again over 
my head hoping that the other gunners 
might see it, but as I watched them 
through my glasses I could see they 
had no inkling of our predicament. 
Meantime the tide had gained another 
foot, reducing our area of safety to 
frightfully small proportions. I judged 
that we had, at the most, an hour 
before the water would lift us off our 
feet, beyond that, I did not care to 
think. Our chances of reaching land 
by swimming were extremely negative. 
A small black rock a few feet distant 
held a horrible fascination for me as it 
became smaller and smaller and finally 
disappeared altogether beneath the 
tide. The little pail that we had used 
to scoop the water from our hogsheads 
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NOTE: Remington Game Loads 
are loaded exclusively in “Nitro 
Club” Wetproof Shells. Wet- 
proof means just what it says. 


Why you do not find the name 


Supplied with choice 
of No. 4, No. 5 or No. 


6Shot, 


of the powder or the weight 
on Remington Game Loads 


S the result of the dis- 
coveries about powder 
made in Bridgeport (see the 
panel at the right) Remington 
produced Remington Game 
Loadsand presented them to 
American sportsmen in 1922. 
These shells mark two im- 
portant advances in loaded 
shells— 

For the first time shells 
are made toget specific game 
—and relieve the sportsman 
of the burdenof choosing from 
among hundreds of combi- 
nations. 

But even more important: 
for the first time, the weight 
of powder is adjusted to give 
predetermined velocity, pat- 


tern and penetration. 
ok * * 


There is a Remington Game 
Load specifically made for 
every kind of small game 
hunted in America. 

Remington chooses the pow- 
der—from the highest quality 
American Smokeless Powders. 

Remington determines the 
surest and safest velocity, pat- 
tern and penetration for the 
particular game you are going 
out after. 


Remington tests the powder 
and loads the right amount to 
give that uniform velocity, pat- 
tern and penetration. 


Powder varies—Remington 
Game Loads do not. 


Remington takes the sole re- 
sponsibility for the shell com- 
plete—the powder as well as 
the rest. 


These are the Facts 
disclosed by 
Remington’s 
Ballistic Tests 


A—A given weight of the 
samekind of powderdoesn’t 
always give the same veloc- 
ity, pattern or penetration. 
B—Powder varies batch 
by batch—even the same 
kind and make. One batch, 
for instance, gives a veloc- 
ity of 925 feet per second. 
Another may fall as low as 
840 feet per second. 
C—This is nobody’s fault. 
Powder comes that way. 
D—The man who buys his 
shells by the weight and 
kind of powder, often 
misses a lot of game, and 
never knows why. 





REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
25 Broadway, New York 
Established 1816 


—- ington, 
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THE AUTHORITY !n FIRE ARMS, AMMUNITION AND CUTLERY 


Write for Booklet A—" “The Complete 
Story of Remington Game Loads. 
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PICKIN’ DUCKS 


“‘Golly! Look at dis, Mis- 
tah Bill! Dose 6’s done 
busted cl’ ar through — dat 
Infallible shuah am de gol- 
shootinest powder.’’ 


i. ULES 
Swakaless Povriers 
INFALLIBLE=“EC. 


HERCULES POWDER, Co. 
906 King Street 


Wilmington Delaware 


The Bass-Oreno(above) ac- 
knowledged the ‘ ‘greatest 
fish-getter made.’’ Catches 
Bass, Muskie and other 
game-fish. Over 1,000,000 
sold. Write for FREE 


book giving gepert fish- 
ing data. Shows, de- 
scribes other SouthBend 
baits. A postal gets it. 


RRR CE RR 
SOUTH BEND eam co. 


10245 High Street 
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Indian Moccasins 

“Both Lace or Slipper” 
Made of Genuine Moosehide 
Men’s lace at $5.50 
Ladies’ or Boys’ lace - - at $4.50 
Slippers, Men’s - - - - at $4.50 
Ladies’ or Boys’ Slippers 

et $3.75 

Sent prepaid on 
receipt of price. 
Money refunded if 
not satisfactory. 

We make the finest Buckskin Hunting Shirts 
in America. Carry in stock the largest assort- 
ment of Snow Shoes in the country. Also hand- 
made Genuine Buckskin and Horsehide Gloves 
and Mittens. Our Wisconsin Cruising Shoes 
have no superior as a hunting shoe. Send for 
Free Catalog to-day. 


Metz & Schloerb, osnt 2: wis. 
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‘floated slowly away with the current, 
Something must be done at once; but 
what? 


Suddenly my fingers which had beep 
wandering aimlessly through my 
pocket, came in contact with the stub 
of a pencil. “A message,” I thought, 
“but how to get it ashore?” Then from 
the darkness of my despair flashed a 
gleam of hope. I tore the end froma 
shell-box and feverishly wrote: 


“White Flat, boat gone, help at once, 
Bailey.” 


It was one chance in a _ million, 
“Wild Bill’s” mate might fly home with 
it. Time and again I had proven her 
“hcming” proclivities by throwing her 
in the air when I left my gunning stand 
at Billington Sea, and I always found 
her in the back yard when I arrived 
home. Would my wife notice her re. 
turn and find the note? That was 
the question. I pulled in “Mate’s” line 
and removed her from the “strands.” 
“Tie the note to her leg, Tom,” | 
ordered, handing him a bit of string. 
She lay perfectly quiet, her heart beat- 
ing swiftly against the palm of my 
hand while Tom secured the note firm- 
ly. “Oh, little duck,” I prayed men- 
tally, “go through for my sake and for 
Tom’s for my wife,” then I threw her 
into the air. Up she went, climbing 


swiftly to some thirty or forty feet 
when “Wild Bill’s” keen eye perceived 


her. The old rascal gave three long 
calls and in a moment “Mate” had 
alighted beside him and was clucking 
contentedly. “Grab that drake,” I told 
Tom, “and stick his head into your 
pocket.” Tom did so and I threw her 
into the air again. For a moment she 
circled us, quacking loudly, then as if 
sure of her bearings, sped off straight 
as a bullet for home. I watched her 
anxiously through my glasses noting 
that her course would take her directly 
over the gunners on the inner fiat. 
Suddenly a white puff of smoke flat- 
tened itself against the hazy-blue 
shore-line. “My God!” I cried, “they 
are shooting at her!” Again the white 
puffs, but she kept bravely on. I 
breathed a prayer of thanksgiving. 
But no! she collapsed in mid-air and 
pitched into the sea; the deadly 10- 
gauge had got in its work. “We are 
either lost or saved now,” I exclaimed, 
“depends on whether she is crippled 
and gets away, or whether they pick 
her up.” “Maybe they killed her,” 
Tom suggested hopefully, “can’t you 
see?” “It’s too far to make out,” ! 
replied, straining my eyes through the 
creeping dusk, “but they are not put- 
ting out any boat.” Tom’s eyes avoit 
ed mine and he pulled up his hip boots 
a little farther, the flat was awash. 
Without a word he reached down and 
freed the decoys, our dead ducks had 


Page 646 





eadadrwe€meet+s 2a & S&S SO Ee 


os. 2 ae et lhlUrOlC CU lm elCUcelCU 


ie ee ae 























ee a lL he ee. | he 
















long since departed with the rising tide. 
The faint boom of the pounding surf 
on Plymouth Beach beat dreamily 
against my ear-drums, the light faded 
and dusk settled. At home my wife 
would be turning on the lights and pre- 
paring supper. It seemed more lonely 
than ever since the decoys had gone, 
and neither Tom or I were in any mood 
for conversation. The guns in our 
hands mocked us; how useless they 
were now. The water crept slowly to 
our knees. Tom broke the silence: 
“We'll swim for it at the last,” he ven- 
tured almost in a whisper, yet he knew 
there was no hope. Darkness came, 
but a big moon shed a faint light 
through the heavy cloud banks. We 
loaded and fired our guns in rapid suc- 
cession hoping against hope that it 
might be of some avail. Tom removed 
his heavy hip boots, I did the same. 
When the water reached waist-high 
Tom began to mutter something under 


, his breath. My eyes filled with tears, 


I knew he was praying. Good old Tom, 
he cared more about me than he did 
himself. “God, Frank!” he exclaimed, 
“T can’t stand this!” and he began 
swimming away. I caught him by the 
shoulder and pulled him back. “Oh, 
don’t, don’t, Tom!” I begged, “wait just 
a minute more,” the words dying with 
a sob in my throat. “Hark!” THE 
SOUND OF OARS, and in another 
moment we were being pulled into a 
boat, the two gunners had received our 
message after all. 


WERE YOU AT PERRY? 
(Continued from page 623) 


sentiment than any match on the pro- 
gram. To the winner in addition to 
the customary medal goes a personal 
letter from the President of the United 
States. The high rifleman from each 
branch of the service and to the high 
civilian go special trophies presented 
by the various organizations repre- 
sented and to the high 100 men “The 
President’s Hundred” go special bronze 
brassards carrying the President’s 
four - starred flag in enamel and the 
embossed lettering, “U. S. President’s 
Hundred, 1923.” The Match was won 
by Lieutenant Conradt of the Marines. 


Emulating the example set by Gor- 
don of the Navy in winning the Navy 
Match earlier in the program Sergeant 
E. J. Blade of the Marines won the 
Marine Corps Match on Friday. The 
Match calls for 2 sighters and 20 
record shots at 600 yards and the same 
number at 1,000 yards. It represents 
a hard grind calling for the closest 
holding and crafty wind-doping. Blade 
dropped but two shots out of the black 
in the entire course. Sergeant O. R. 
Marvin of the Engineers was the only 
one to approach Blade’s 198. Marvin 
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Absolutely Free— 


and Every Home 
Should have One 


ILL in the coupon 
NY below, mail it to 
m2 address shown and 





you will receive a beauti- 
fully illustrated Corn Prod- 
ucts Cook Book containing 
over one hundred delightful 
recipes for preparing ordin- 
ary and extraordinary dishes. 
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Shoot over 
Le AML 


Made exactly like 

the wild ducks 

and geese we raise 

on our five-acre lake, 
and use as models. They have natural 
color glass eyes and are hand painted. 
The shape and color are perfect and the 
decoys have the special ‘‘Hays’ Feather 
Finish.’’ At ten feet distance they can- 

not be distinguished from live birds. 

Made from selected Idaho cedar—guaranteed 
not to split. Paint stays on. Hollow (Grand 
Prix) solid (Superior) models. 

Insist on “‘Hays’ Decoys”’ at your dealers. 

Send for catalogue illustrated in colors. 


J.M. HAYS WOOD PRODUCTS CO. 
Jefferson City, Mo. — 


Snaps on and off. The ring once installed is 
permanent, no renewing ever necessary. 
Does not interfere with circulation nor ac- 
tion. Will not snarl in any manner. No 
lame ducks, no snarled-up ducks, no escaped 
ducks. Guaranteed perfect. 
Mailed anywhere upon receipt of price, $2.50 
per dozen. Discounts to dealers. 


W. A. GIBBS & SON 
DEPT. 92 CHESTER, PA. 
Makers of the famous “TWO TRIGGER” game traps 


Registered Silver Black Foxes 


Start with the best registered stock. 
ranched. Prices reasonable. 


R. No. 3 


Standard 
Spanish 
ARMY 


Used by French 

During World War 

Buy direct from sole U. S. 

importers and SAVE * on this 

GENUINE ASTRA AUTOMATIC 
Your chance to have the finest European pistol - 


the equal of any similar American gun -- at about 
§ oe Bue Order direct at these special prices. 
25 calibre—7 shot—C. O. Q. Automatic. 
8.96 25 calibre—7 sho eee Ss tomatic. 
9.96 25 calibre Astra with triple safety. 
10.96 32 Sete shot Astra, extra magazine. 
16.96 32-20 and 38 cal. swing-out cyl. revolvers. 
We guarantee every gun pening Soteetive work- 
enn oer new; of Drop Forged Stee! Through- 
eut. a, 7 bu. me ger wee meapon a INSIST on this 
unless 
wish. State meee ‘hehpee cree on delivery 
action guaranteed or money re- 
rite for new firearms ca catalogue. 
CALIFORNIA TRADING CO. 


Dept. 2111, Terminal Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 
SA Sa RAEN SE RT 
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Foxes 


AUGUSTINE BROS., Whitehall, Wis. 


turned in a score of 197, the next 
closest being another Marine, Doyle, 
with 195. 

The last big individual event on the 
regular N. R. A. schedule was the 
Wimbledon fired Monday the 17th. 
There were just a score less than 1,000 


| | competitors entered in this thirty-eight 


year old event. Brother to the Leech 
Cup and representing the Long Range 
Championship of the United States the 
Wimbledon has always called out a 
tremendous entry list but never any- 
thing approaching the field of this year. 
Once more the Marine, Blade, demon- 
strated his close holding, quick calcu- 
lating ability, winning the match with 
the remarkable score of a possible 100 
in which were included 18 “V” shots. 
The bulls-eye at 1,000 yards is thirty- 
six inches in diameter. Inside this has 
been placed a smaller circle but twenty 
inches in diameter. Jt required eigh- 
teen of the twenty shots to be within 
this invisible twenty inch circle, at 
1,000 yards, to win the match. C. J. 
Van Ambergh placing seventeen shots 
in the “V”, J. W. Hession sixteen, two 
men fifteen, one thirteen, two twelve, 
and two eleven shots in the “V” mak- 
ing a total of ten possible scores with 
the heavy barreled telescopic sighted 
rifles. Two years ago it became ad- 
visable to divide the Wimbledon into 
classes. In one class was placed the 
heavy barreled, telescopic sighted 
match rifles and in the other the regu- 
lar issued Springfield. The Wimble- 
don Cup is awarded the winner of the 
match and the Farr Trophy to the high 
rifleman shooting the service rifle. 
“Dad” Farr of Washington having 
made the remarkable run of seventy- 
one consecutive bulls-eyes with the ser- 
vice rifle in 1921, before the introduc- 
tion of the “V” system. Lieutenant 
R. E. Vermette of the Infantry won 
the Farr Trophy with a possible score 
of 100 including 14 “V’s”. It will be 
noted that this performance topped the 
work of five of the men who made 
possibles shooting the special guns. 
Warrant Officer S. Kearns was runner- 
up for the Farr trophy with a possible 
including 12 “V’s” while three other 
possible scores were registered with 


the issued gun. 

Interspersed with the individual 
events were the team matches. The 
Infantry Match simulating field firing 
conditions was won by the Infantry in 
the face of a remarkable run by the 
Oregon National Guard Team who 
placed second. The Enlisted Men’s Team 
Match went to the Marines. The C. 
M. T. C. Match was won by the 9th 
Corps Area. The R. O. T. C. Match 
by the 5th Corps Area. The Civilian 
Interclub Match went to Minneapolis 
and the Port Clinton Trophy Match to 
the Illinois Team. The Championship 


It will identify you. 


Best Air Rifle 


That Human Hands 
Can Make 


Shoots B. S. A. Pellets 
Ten for a Cent 


Safe, noiseless, smokeless 
and odorless. Here is the 
greatest air rifle in the world. 


For your own Sonny Boy 
here is a sturdy and reliable 
companion that will take 
good care of him, teach him 
superb marksmanship, and 
build him into the outdoors- 
man you want him to be. 


For you, too, this is the ideal 
rifle for target shooting and 
small game hunting. Eco- 
nomical and superbly accu- 
rate, you can use it in your 
| back yard with the same 
| safety and assurance as if 
| you were in the wilderness. 


| If you will write today, we 
| will send you, without any 
| obligation, the literature 
_ which describes this remark- 
_ able rifle. As a sportsman | 
| you will be delighted to read | 
| about the workmanship and 
the rich inspiration behind 
it. 





Write to Dept. F 


_ Production 
Equipment Company | 


| (Birmingham Small Arms) | 
| 28 Gold Street New York | 








ZIP-ZIP 


The Scouts are all learning that 
quick and sure aim by the use 

of a Zip-Zip shooter; where a gun 

is sold a Zip-Zip is sold; if your 
dealer happens not to have them, 
order from us; it’s a peach, boys! 
Zip-Zip shooter 35e, or three for $1.00. 


AUTOMATIC RUBBER 
COMPANY 
Dept. 102, Columbia, S.C. @™U™iimaes 
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Regimental Team Match for the Rum- 
pold Trophy was fought out by the 
representatives of 42 regiments and 
separate organizations of the Army, 
National Guard, Marine Corps, and 
Navy. The team from the 2nd Regi- 
ment, U. S. Infantry took the match 
in a desperate battle with the Naval 
Training Station, West Coast. Both 
doughboys and gobs piled up totals of 
550 but the soldiers outranked the 
sailors. The match for the A. E. F. 
Roumanian Trophy was’ won by the 
Infantry. The Herrick, long range 
team shooting classic of the Camp 
Perry program, also went to the In- 
fantry with a new record score of 1789 
—just nine points above the Marines. 
The Herrick calls for teams of eight fir- 
ing members. 15 shots per man at 800, 
900, and 1,000 yards. 

Wednesday, the 19th, the Individual 
Palma was fired. This match together 
with the Palma Team Match represent 
the individual—and team respectively, 
championships of the world. It had 
been hoped to have teams from both 
England and Canada compete in the 
Palma Team and Individual matches 
this year. Realizing that the condi- 
tions calling for the service rifle of 
the competing nation automatically 
handicapped the British and Canadians 
to an almost impossible extent the N. 
R. A. of America changed the condi- 
tions to permit all competing teams to 
use the Springfield or a match rifle. 
Both Canadians and British declined 
however, on the ground that no great 
nation could play the sportsman and 
still use the tools of their competitors. 
So both the Palma Individual and 
Palma Team Matches were fired with- 
out foreign competition. The Cana- 
dians be it said in passing have 
promised definitely to send a Palma 
Team to this country for the 1924 
meeting. Corporal J. R. Tucker, 
Marine, won the Individual Palma with 
the score of 224, dropping only one 
point in 45 shots divided evenly be- 
tween 800, 900, and 1,000 yads. Cap- 
tain J. T. Campbell of the Coast Artil- 
lery was runner-up with 223 and there 
were eight 222’s. 

The Small Bore contingent exceeded 
all expectations, so that in spite of the 
fact that the range had been moved up 
from under the apple trees on the ex- 
treme left of the range to a central 
location between the 200 and 600 yards 
firing points in the site selected by the 
men who have handled the small bore 
game at the National Matches for sev- 
eral years the accomodations proved 
inadequate to handle the large number 
of riflemen who had journeyed to 
Perry for the sole purpose of shooting 
the small bore and competing for a 
place on the Dewar Team. Tryouts 
for the Dewar Team were held on the 


Page 649 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


From woodchuck to 
bear—a Savage for 
every kind of game. 


- + handles fast, holds steady 
as a rock— | 


You can depend on the smooth, sure 
action of a Savage. It functions right. 
And accuracy—the most important 
thing in any rifle. You can’t beat a 
Savage for deadly, lasting accuracy. 

And it’s light—a Savage high-power 
doesn’t carry an extra ounce—but it’s 
proportioned and hung to hold as steady 
as a rock. 

This perfect balance is always the 
same. For the Savage magazine is of the 
box type—full or empty—its balance is 
unchanged. 


A Savage for every kind of 
American game 

-22 hi-power. The amazing Imp— 
ideal for woodchuck, fox and wolf. Ac- 
curate at long and unknown ranges. 
-30-30. The choice of many seasoned 
hunters for deer and medium size game 
at moderate ranges. 
-303. A hard, knockdown hitter— 


has dropped deer, bear and caribou for 
20 years. 

-250-3000. An all-around rifle. Ter- 
rific speed and accuracy make it the gun 
for mountain sheep, goats, and deer at 
extreme ranges. 

-300. Delivers a crashing blow that 
will drop the great Alaskan brown bear 
in his tracks. Powerful enough for any 
American game. 

And the Savage .22s—the Sporter— 
the new bolt-action repeating .22—the 
gilt-edge accuracy of the finest target 
rifle built into a sporting model. Or the 
slide-action, Model ’14—every feature 
originally and distinctively Savage— 
sturdy and accurate. 

Ask at your dealer’s or write direct for 
our interesting catalog. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Dept. 133 Utica, N.Y. 
Owners and operators of the J. Stevens Arms Company 


The Savage Sporter—bolt-action .22 re; ing ri 
—— round t barrel, — can ne sifo. 
stock, varnish finish, pistol grip, open sporting 
sights, five-shot detachable box magazine. 


Savage manufactures ammunition for every 
Savage high-power rifle. Sav: ammunition is 
advised for use with Savage high-power rifles. 
Savage is now also manufacturing other well- 
known cartridges. Look for the Savage Red Box. 


able PARKIER GUN 


When your Parker 
swings swiftly to 
your shoulder at 
the sudden whir of 
wings, it is then you ap- 
preciate to the full the 
easy handling and hard 
shooting qualities of the 


“Old Reliable.” 


Send for Catalog 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, MERIDEN, CONN., U.S. A. 
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Two Gunsin One 


a, Change from Rifle to 


hotgun in One Second 


At last, the all-purpose gun— 
something you’ve always wanted. 
Strap Marble’s Game Getter Gun under 
your coat, put it in your suitcase or 
canoe and you have both rifle and shotgun. 
Upper barrel, .22 cal. rifled—lower barrel, .44 cal. and .410 


ga. smooth bore, for shot, or round ball. 


12, 15 or 18 in. barrel. 


A more accurate .22 cannot be found. For rabbits, birds, etc., it 


almost equals a 28 ga. shotgun. 


Sold by dealers who handle Marble’s axes, knives, gun sights, cleaners, 


etc. Order direct if your dealer can’t supply you. 
No. M21—12-in. barrels, complete with fine leather holster... — 50 
ls, complete with fine leather holster... 
No. M21—18-in. barrels, complete with fine leather holster... 


Prices include 
Revenue Tax, 
f.0.b. factory. 


No. M21—15-in. 


Ask for catalog. 


27.00 
28.50 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 526 Delta Avenue, Gudea: Mich. 


FORZSEVERY HOUR 


PNEUMATIC 
CANVAS DECOYS 


Hand painted. Collapsible. Air 
tight. Made of fine sheeting, 
oiled and will not rot. One 


dozen weigh 10 pounds. 


Packed in wooden box. Sold 
in world market 37 years. Can- 
adian goose and seven varieties 


of ducks. 
Sold by jobbers and dealers 
everywhere 


HAVE YOUR DEALER WRITE 
FOR PRICES 


Manufactured by 


CANVAS DECOY Co. 


UNION CITY, TENN. - U.S.A 


Pubher-All 


The Perfect Waterproof Suit 


Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 


DUCK - HUNTERS 

and other Sportsmen 

Keep dry inthe worst gr™® 
rain, This one-piece 4% 

Suit slips over your 

regular clothes. The 
Hood-Collar protects 

the meck and head. 


NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 

Pull the string of the 

Hookless Fastener up / 

or down to open or | 

close, Cloth is made 

ofa sheet of pure rub- \ 

ber vulcanized be- 

tween two layers of 

cloth, Weight 3 lbs. 

lf your dealer does not stock the 
RUBBER-ALL yet, order direct 
from us. Send check or money 
order for $12.50. State chest and 
height measurementsand we will Wg 
ship at once, S parcel pe post p prepaid. / 


THE. "RUBBER-ALL. co. 
821-825 Broadway, New York 


[WESTLEY RICHARDS ‘ “OVUNDO” 
GAME, TRAP AND DUCK GUNS 


The latest development of the Westley Richards Firm. 


All the latest improvements 


in gunmaking up to date. 


Westley 
Richards 
Top-lever 
Fastening, 
cocking by 
the, fall of 
the barrels. 
Simplest 
ejector. 


One barrel above. 


Special Game Guns 20 Bore 


ONE BELOW. 


Westley 
Richards 
Hand De- 
tachable 
Locks of 
fewest 
parts. The 
Hinged 
Cover Plate 
and Relia- 
ble One 
Trigger. 


THE PERFECT GUN 


You have not only simplicity but the highest efficiency. 
smoother, more consistent and lasting trigger pull. 


No gun lock ensures a 


When combined with the W. R. 


one trigger arrangement, you ensure the same perfection and added safety. 


WESTLEY RICHARDS & CO. Ltd. 


In writing to Advertiscrs mention Forest and Stream. 


23 Conduit St., London W1, and 
Bournbrook, Birmingham, England 
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15th and 16th. The Dewar Course ot 
20 shots at 50 yards and 20 shots at 
100 yards, iron sights being fired by 
each competitor on both days. From 
this list the high twenty-five men were 
named as the team Squad and were 
required to fired the course daily until 
the following Sunday. On Sunday the 
23rd the Dewar Team fired and an- 
other record was broken. The pre- 
vious record had also been held by the 
American team but this year it was 
raised by over one hundred points. 

The National Individual Match over 
a long course calling for 10 shots each 
in the offhand position at 200 yards, 
rapid fire sitting from standing at 200 
yards, rapid fire prone from standing 
at 300 yards, 600 yards and 1,000 yards 
went to Lieutenant L. V. Jones of the 
24th Infantry with a total score of 288 
out of a possible 300. Lieutenant W. 
A. O’Mohundro of the 25th Infantry 
was a close second with 287, Lieuten- 
ant E. F. Nichols, Coast Artillery 
turned in 286 for third place and six 
men’s cards showed 285. 


The National Rifle Team Match 
failed to develop into the close race 
of recent years. At the first stage 200 
yards standing the Marines and In- 
fantry tied. At the second stage the 
Marines took the lead and widened the 
breach at every stage. The two most 
interesting races took place between 
the Cavalry, Infantry, Navy, and Coast 
Artillery for second place and between 
Oregon, District of Columbia, and New 
York for high National Guard Team 
‘honors. The Cavalry eventually topped 
the Infantry and climbed into second 
place with a score of 2,773 against the 
infantry’s 2,766 and the Navy and C. 
A. C., 2,660, while Oregon nosed out the 
District of Columbia Guardsmen 2,714 
to 2,698, New York scvoring 2,694. 

In view of the fact, painfully appar- 
ent at times this year, that there are 
no facilities in this country now avail- 
able to handle the number of competi- 


-|tors who may be expected annually at 


the National Matches a movement has 
already been started to materially en- 
large all range facilities at Camp 
Perry. Additional Service rifle targets 
will be installed, considerably more 
pistol targets will be added and the 


{small bore range will be enlarged to 


the extent that will enable this ever 
increasing phase of the sport to cap- 
ably and promptly take care of all the 
.22 fans who make the trip to Perry. 
Satisfactory progress has already been 
made on the plans and it is confidently 
expected that next year’s Perry will 
not only be the greatest in the history 
of the game from the standpoint of 
the number of competitors, but from 
the efficient and rapid handling of 
competitors in the matches and during 
the School of Instruction as well. 
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TOURING WITH 
RAYMOND SPEARS 
(Continued from page 625) 


that in some great irrigation project 
watermelcns are just coming right, or 
peaches, or rew potatoes, or other deli- 
cacies of the highway. 

Sociability is not in question. The 
problem is the information that makes 
for interest and «bility on the highway. 
A few questions asked and answered 
save inconveniences and even perils. 
Garages of eastern towns have infor- 
mation on main routes perhaps fifty to 
150 miles distant. In western towns, 
one finds drivers in the garages who 
know five hundred, or a thousand miles 
straightaway. But some of this garage 
information is cold. Constant change, 
chiefly improvement, is noted. The 
best route over the Rockies is probably 
by Cheyenne, Rawlins, Green River in- 
to Ogden, Utah, the Lincoln Highway 
route. The statement may be chal- 
lenged by National Old Trails, over 
Raton Pass, by the Pike’s Peak Route, 
by the Yellowstone Trail, or by Denver, 
Golden, Berthoud Pass, Rabbit Ear and 
through Routt Forest, into Spanish 
Fork Canyon. 

Driving west with indefinite plans, 
the tourist may find in the Mohawk 
valley at one of the camp grounds, 
tourists who have come through on all 
of these routes. One is sure to meet 
tourists from all these trails clear to 
Chicago. At Omaha Park there are 
wayfarers who have been in Montana, 
Wyoming, Colorado, New Mexico. At 
Cheyenne tourists drop in from all 
these routes, especially the Yellowstone 
country, the Green River crossing, and 
occasionally from Raton and other 
crossings south. Talking with a score 
of the transcontinental tourists one 
obtains information less than two 
weeks old, at Omaha. If the Missouri 
river bottoms are overflowed, as in the 
spring months, tourists may jump from 
Trinidad, on the Headwaters of the 
— re reat wea Send for Sportsmen’s Book Catalog, Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 

NS 221 West 57th Street, New York City. 


LONG RANGE WILD FOWL GUN 


in May. 
With map spread open, tourists will 
Write for 
Catalog No. 319 


Warm Aviators’ Clothing 
To Use on Your Hunting Trip 



























The U. S. Government spent many millions of dol- 
Jars to furnish its air force with clothing warm enough 
to protect its aviators from the intense cold of the 
atmosphere thousands of feet in the air. 

With the close of the war these excellent garments 
were disposed of gradually for whatever they would 
bring, as another war (we hope) is far in the future. 


No. 14. Aviators’ Fur Lined Union Suit 


This is of waterproofed canvas, with warm fur 
lining throughout. Probably cost the Government 
$200 each. Roomy enough for walking or sitting, al- 
lows free use of arms, 
Straps at wrists and ankles. 
Large pockets. Will keep 
you toasty warm in a duck 
blind. Sizes 40 and 44 
only. Price, only $32.50. 


No. 15. Aviators’ 
*Leatherex” Outside 
Union Suit 


Just as serviceable as 
No. 14, cloth lined to hips. 
Special form-fit legs to slip 
easily into high shoes or 
rubber boots. Don’t suf- 
fer from cold rains or 
frigid weather when this 
outfit will absolutely pro- 
tect you. Large pockets. 
Sizes 36 and 38 only. 
Price, only $22.50. 


No. 16. Aviators’ 


Leather Coat 
Ne. 15 

Forty-two inches long 
(knee-length) with remov- 
able fleece lining. Large pockets. An ideal coat for 
hunting, motoring, etc., and one that will last you 
many, many years of hard service. Sizes 34 to 44. 
Price, only $27.50. 

The articles described above were purchased from 
the U. S. Navy. They are the best equipment used 
by the Naval Aviators. 

The supply of these garments is limited, and when 
gone it will be impossible for us to renew our stock. 
Early orders will insure getting your correct size. 
Money back if you are not satisfied. 


J. J. WATSON & CO. 


636 HEARST BUILDING CHICAGO, Ill. 
References: Von Lengerke and Antoine, Chicago, III. 























show the route, jump by jump, calling 
the worst places. “If Rabbit Ear’s wet, 
put on chain!” is advice that may mean 
an accident saved. A red-ink mark on 
a map will serve to remind one of each 
questionable place. A notebook, a log 
book, a slip map (like the Southern 
California Auto Clubs Sante Fe-Old 
Trails set), with warning words will 
enable one always to foresee the main 
jeopardies and difficulties ahead. 

A man must be himself able to take 
care of his outfit. That is the first 
thing in all touring. But throughout 
the west the custom is always to make 
sure and not leave the other fellow in 






Smith Guns, regular 
frame—any grade—8 
to 814 lbs. —three- 
inch chamber — made 
to shoot modern high 
velocity shells, and 
kill consistently at 75 to 85 yards. 

These guns are designed to replace the heavier 
bores, and to give better results when using high velocity shells. 

Our special system of choke boring gives extreme velocity and 
penetration, uniform patterns, and makes the L. C. SMITH 


The Hardest-hitting Gun in the World 
THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., Fulton, N. Y. 


McDonald & Linforth, Pacific Coast Representatives, Call Bldg., San Francisco, Calif, 
Export Office: 50 Church St., New York City 
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NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 


4 is a monthly magazine, crammed 
full of Hunting, Fishing, Camping, 
i Trapping stories, and _ pictures; 
valuable information about guns, 
rifles, revolvers, fishing tackle, 
yy camp outfits, best places to go for 
fish and game, fish and game laws, 
and a thousand and one helpful 
hints for sportsmen. National 
Sportsman tells what to do in the 
woods, how to cook grub, how to 
build camps and blinds, how to 
ZB train your hunting dog, how to 
fi preserve trophies, how to start a 
gun club, how to build a rifle 
= range. No book or set of books 
A you can buy will give you the 
#4 amount of up-to-date informa- 
3A tion about life in the open that 
you get from a year’s sub- 
scription to the National 
Sportsman. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


On receipt of $1.00 
we will send you 
National Sportsman 

for a whole year 
together with one 
of our handsome 
Mosaic Gold 
Watch Fobs 
shown herewith. 
Mail your order 
today. Your money 
back if not fully 
satisfied. 


WEEDLESS 3 ° ¢ 
PLAIN ... 


“cys, PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG. Co. 
PAT.OFF. py Cuas.H.Stapr. PRESCOTT, WIS. 


GUNS! GUNS! GUNS! 


Why not trade in that old Rifle, Shotgun 
or Revolver? We will make you a generous 
allowance on a new one of any type, or 
sell you at a bargain price. If you wish to 
sell a firearm, write particulars. 


Box 1038—City Hall Station, New York, N. Y. 


RECEP? + £ ee sit 
2% Cal. 6-Shot COLT Pocket Model 
mmerless $17. 
32 Cal. ‘fo 380 Cal, 7. 
Model —* vay Shot COLT Pocket 
32 or 38 Cal. COLT 
Police Positive 4, 
. £04 Pol Police Positive 


ALL ORDERS must be accompanied with De- 
— $6.00. Pay Balance to Postman on 
Please state Caliber, Model and Size. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed Or Money Back 
We sell Fire vs Lane-Aviding Gvieons ier 


lome Protec 
ome ARDS SS wERABiS NG eon. 
258 Broadway New York 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. If will identify you. 
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RUSSELLS 
| “Ike Walton” 


Lightest of Sports- 
man’s boots, yet 
offering remark- 
able resistance to 
wear. Molded to 
foot-shape so per- 
fectly that you’ll 
find comfort to 
the end of the stif- 
fest day’s trail. 
Made to your mease 
ure from chocolate, 
chrome-tanned lea- 
— a selection of 
ed veals; 
Flesible wear-fight- 
ing eos soles. 
The Never-rip seams 
embody the skill of 
expert ers. 
Ask sportsmen who have 
worn the “Ike Walton” 
what they think of 
them —then follow 
their advice. 


Me" SCOUT 
SPECIAL” 


Choicest fein moccasins for mn and out- 
ing wear. Shaped to natural lines of the foot. 

Made in chocolate and gray elkskin with rubber 
soles or the flexible, sturdy Maple-pac soles. 


Your dealer should be able to ow Russell foot- 
wear. If he can’t produce, write for catalog. 


W.C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
910 Capron St. Berlin, Wis. 


HAWN AUU ALTA 


Don’t throw away one-third of 
= profits on traps that catch 
y the leg only. 


have TWO sets of jaws that g.ap 
both leg and body and make es- 
cape impossible. Never have to 
be set to drown—never injure 
the pelt — never have any 
spring breakage. 


y Sent direct if your dealer does 

not have them. 65¢ each in less 
than dozen iots, or $7.00 a 
dezen, in dozen lots and over oj 
in U. S. Prepaid. 


Write for Free Folder. 
W. A. GIBBS & SON 
Dept. D-3, Chester, Pa. 





trouble too big for him. People hay. 
imposed on the liberality and hospital. 
ity of the West overmuch. They have 
accepted altogether too much free help 
from local people. Men who drive past 
garages with their automobiles in bad 
condition are imposing on those who 
may be obliged to give help far out in 
the wilderness. The shiftless, neglect. 
ful tourists cannot expect to be helped 
along. But when a man who has done 
everything he could to keep himself out 
of trouble, finds himself in a mess— 
then he is justified in asking local help, 


Some tourists take all the time. Some 
give all the time. Some try not to do 
either. The time comes, however, when 
one must lend a hand, or accept a hand 
of some kind, even though it may be 
half the other fellow’s can of water. 
The courteous thing to do in the desert 
when one finds a stalled car is to stop 
and ask if anything can be done, if 
they have plenty of water, and if any- 
body wants to ride on to town. In the 
deserts, the railroad trains must stop 
on signal to give water to any one who 
asks for it. Certainly, an automobile 
can do no less than that. 

Tourists are of the utmost help to 
one another. Strangers all, they are 
beholden to one another, rather than to 
local people. Their interests are not 
only at the wayside, but ahead and be- 
hind—perhaps all along the road for 
more than three thousand miles. Gen- 
erally, the tourist is a far more satis- 
factory adviser than the local man, in 
matters relating to the trails. On 
short detours. local evidence or warn- 
ing is satisfactory. But when it comes 
to a matter of choosing between two 
routes, as the Lincoln Highway or the 
Sante Fe trail, tourists’ advice, and es- 
pecially the concentrated and compiled 
advice of the Lincoln Highway Associa- 
tion (Detroit, Mich.), or the informa- 
tion bureau of the Southern California 
Auto Club (Los Angeles, Cal.) is worth 
far more. 

When one has traveled the highways 
a few thousand miles, he learns to dis- 
tinguish tourists, and classify them. 
The hotel tourists, people who drive 
from town to town, putting up in the 
taverns, are in a class by themselves. 
They save all the trouble and bother of 


'camp making—and miss some of the 


finer hours of twilight in the lonely 
places by the trail. There are tourist 
campers of all grades, experts and 
utter incompetents. The looks of a 
load will often betray the kind of people 
who are with it. 

Generally those who are on their first 
trips make their greenness obvious by 
sundry failures in fire making, or tents 
falling down, or loud lamentations be- 
cause everything goes wrong. Old 
timers have a way of coming into camp, 
making a few motions and before one 
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knows it, they have everything in 
plumb comfort. Experienced tourists 
will literally come in, make camp, pre- 
pare and eat a meal, and go to bed be- 
fore their nearest neighbors, a family 
of greenhorns, have sorted out their 
duffle preparatory to putting up a tent. 

In the same measure, the advice of 
the old timer is to be taken against that 
of many others. The newcomer from 
the East, arriving in some town on the 
0-L-D Trail will assure the east bound 
westerner that the Trail is Awful, and 
growing worse, every mile. The fact 
of the matter is, the highways are 
growing better on the road toward the 
east. Compared to what the east-bound 
man, from The Coast has come over, 
the roads to the Missouri are good, 
across Iowa excellent, and splendid— 
regular boulevards beyond the Missis- 
sippi toward the Atlantic. 

“Dangerous but passable” describes 
thousands of miles of western high- 
ways. The rough stone-surfaced high- 
way of an eastern state would be of 
the highest improved type on long 
stretches of transcontinental trail be- 
yond the Rockies. Thus when one in- 
quires about the road, it depends en- 
tirely on what kind of tourist is answer- 
ing, how one shall receive the informa- 
tion. A tourist is generally as good as 
he knows, as accurate as his experience 
and frame of mind. 

Chance acquaintances on the high- 
ways often lead to lasting friendships. 
Over the most difficult highways one is 
apt to join other parties. The result 
is, one gives up some of his own ideas 
of daily journey distances, camp ground 
attractiveness, and even wished-for iso- 
lation for sake of additional safety in 
lonely stretches. The same kinds of 
people flock together — we vagabonds 
with automobiles, the work seekers with 
workers, the sight seers with travelers, 
the wealthy with the great. A com- 
mon link is the automobile. One will 
meet a string of eight or ten Fords. 
Often three or four Studebakers, 
Buicks, Chevrolets, Dodges, will run 
along group and group. 

The advantage of having several cars 
of the same make running together is 
obvious. Five or six drivers familiar 
with the same make of car can gen- 
erally among them run down any mys- 
terious difficulty due to ignition, or 
mechanical loosening up, or other an- 
noyance. Also, in the case of a break, 
unless of a bulky piece, one or other 
of several cars of the same make is 
apt to have a spare part covering the 
trouble. The pride that owners have in 
their own make of cars is common in a 
group of several owners and drivers, 
having the same make of machine. 
Doubtless a habit of mind or a type of 
character is responsible for the selec- 
tion of this or that make of car, and 
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He Wanted a 
Particularly 
Strong, Heavy 
Weapon 


And he got it. A Colt, New 
Service, double action revolv- 
er, as used by military organ- 
izations and Mounted Police. 
Hunters and campers find this 
general purpose arm of large 
caliber the most reliable and 
satisfactory made. 


FIRE ARMS 


New Service Double Action Revolver 


Made in calibers .38, .44, .45. Six shots. 414, 54% 
over all with 444 
inch barrel, 9% inches. Weight, 40 ounces. 


and 7\% inch barrels. 


) ALICIA TeR (A 


It was this model that 
broke the World’s 20- 
shot Revolver Record 
with the phenomenal 
score of 198 out of the 
possible 200 points, in- 
cluding a runofnineteen 
consecutive “tens.” 


You can never make 
a mistake in choos- 
ing a Colt 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 
Hartford, Connecticut, U. S. A. 
Pacific Coast Representative: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 


BINOCULARS 


3 to 24 Power 
Over 100 Styles 


of PRISM BINOCULARS, FIELD GLASSES, TELE- 
SCOPES, OPERA GLASSES, etc. A glass for every 
purpose. 

No need to buy an obsolete war glass or nondescript 
binocular or field glass when you can buy the very best 
for a moderate price. 

We have a glass to suit your individual requirements. 
Teli our service department your needs. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


10 Power $27 


BRAND NEW 10 x 30 mm., long type, extra powerful 
prism binoculars. Have central focusing with different 
eye strength and width adjustments, weigh but 29 oz. 
Field of view 100 yards. Wonderful illumination and 
definition. By actual comparison they equalled the best 
make German 10X glasses having nearly double the size 
lenses and selling for over $100. With case and straps 
$27. ©. O. D. orders require $5 deposit. Satisfaction 
or money back. 


8 Power $18.50 


BRAND NEW 8 x 27 mm. high grade, powerful 
French prism binoculars. Only 4% in. high and 
weigh but 17 oz. Wonderful illumination and definition 
surpassing other binoculars selling for over $50. Large 
field of view and extreme brilliancy. Only $18.50 
with case and straps. C. O. D. orders require $5 de- 
posit. Money back guarantee. 


CATALOG FREE—OVER 100 GLASSES 
WHOLESALE— RETAIL 
America’s Leading Binocular House 
A Glass for Every Purse—a Glass for Every Purpose 
DU MAURIER Co., Dept. F-11, Elmira, N. Y. 


|Authoritative 
Folder on Gun 
Cleanin: 


Keeping your 
guns clean 
and in condi- 
tion is as im- 
portant as 
selecting the 
right ammu- 
nition or the 
right shoot- 
ing ground. 
All the time 
and money 
you spend in 
choosing your 
equipment may be wasted un- 
less you have and keep a 
clean, straight-shooting gun, free from pow- 
der residue, metallic fouling and rust. 

To enable you to give your guns proper care 
we have had an exhaustive folder on gun clean- 
ing prepared. Captain Paul A. Curtis, Jr., the 
author, is an authority on firearms and has 
covered his subject interestingly and completely. 

The folder ‘‘How to Clean a Gun’’ should be read by 
every sportsman and rifleman. It will be sent free to 
anyone requesting it or will be included with a sample 
of Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9—the perfect gun 
cleaner—for 10c in stamps. Send for a sample and the 
free folder now. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2311 N. 8th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Miss GEORG- 
IANA HOBSON, 
when only 14 
years old, won 
the woman’s 
championship of 
Kentucky with an 
Ithaca and when 15 
years old she again 
won the champion- 
ship of the Blue 
Grass State. Ithaca 
lock speed improved 
Miss Hobson’s 
shooting just as an 
Ithaca lock speed 
will improve your 
shooting. 


Catalogue Free 
Double = for 
game $37.50 up. 
Single barrel trap 
guns $90 up. 
ITHACA 
GUN CO. 
Ithaca, N, Y. 
Box 25 


RAW FURS 


mS The New York market 
—where most furs are 
28% made up into garments —offers 
the highest prices. Send for this 
old-time New York fur house price list E— it’s free. 


FUERST & STEINLAUF 
169 W. 26th Street New York 


SPECKLED 


BROOK TROUT 


HARRY W. KOCH 
371 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


For banquet and home dinner table and for 
stocking streams. 
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BRITISH SPORTSMAN 


The Sportsman’s Ideal Paper 
deals with 
SHOOTING, FISHING, SPORTING DOGS, Etc. 
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International money orders obtainable at all 
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Specimen Copy forwarded Post Free on 
application. 


74-77 or Chambers, London, E. C. 4 


WG NG QQ WWW LY, 


HOTEL F RANKLIN | 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
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among tourists the fact is remarked 
that other things being equal, the 
chance acquaintances thus made along 
the line of makes of cars driven are apt 
to be congenial. 

One thing that proves difficult to 
overcome, however, is the fact that 
when several cars run together, if one 
or two are making time, running on 
long schedules, the others are sure to be 
more or less nagged, to make them 
keep up. An impatient woman may 
run a whole crowd off their tires, and 
spoil hundreds of miles of beautiful 
running merely because she insists on 
so many miles a day—toward home, or 
a daughter’s baby, or just out of pure 
cussedness. A man of impatient, bully- 
ing, bossy type may quietly herd every- 
body into his own idea of touring. Far 
out in lonesome country, a tourist may 
put up with these vexing things merely 
for sake of having company. Some 
people like to have their schedules 
made, their miles urged, their camps 
picked for them. It is best, however, 
to go alone rather than give up any 
essential feature of one’s own plans. 
The exception would be, of course, 
people so congenial and interesting 
that they are worth staying with, even 
at some sacrifice. This is one of the 
genuine touring problems, and worth 
thinking about, as the old timer, even, 
sometimes is bullied without knowing 
it, into doing what detracts from his 
own and family’s pleasure. 


The chance meetings of the camp 
grounds, perhaps continued day after 
day, or missed for a few days and re- 
newed hundreds of miles distant, are 
often among the most interesting, the 
most valuable, and the most memor- 
able of a tour’s rewards. We do not 
always know the names, but the faces 
are not forgotten. Perhaps a wave of 
the hand and a smile in passing is re- 
called again and again when the very 
day and the year are lost to the recol- 
lection. If we sit around a camp fire, 
a stranger may speak; his remarks 
may echo for years in the mind; per- 
haps he never said a wise thing before, 
or more likely he is some great person- 
age, a forwarder of the better ideals of 
life. 


Certain it is that great people are 
abroad in their automobiles. One can- 
not ignore them. One would better 
keep watch, lest he miss a view of 
some great author, as the one who 
wrote Main Street, or some philosopher, 
or professor, or other. great man. A 
stroll the length of a tourists’ camp 
ground may take one past such figures 
as Caliph of Bagdad never dreamed of 
—kinder and greater people, on larger 
affairs than discovering at what a king- 
dom’s subjects busy themselves. 


Overdoing the sociability opportuni- 
ties is easily done. The tourists who 


An Ideal 
Xmas Gift 


Filson Red Cruising Coat 


A garment any outdoor lover will be 
proud to own, and its bright red color 
furnishes real protection in the woods. 
Makes a pleasing, practical Xmas gift. 

Made of 24 oz. solid wool, with ample 
pocket room. Wear it in roughest weather 
and keep warm and dry. Filson quality 
and workmanship insure lasting quality. 
Order one inch larger than white collar 
measure. 

Write for booklet “Xmas Gifts for He 
Men” for helpful holiday suggestions; also 
illustrated Catalog No. 6 of ‘Filson Better 
Outdoor Clothes.’’ Both free on request. 


C. C. Filson Co. 


1011 FIRST AVE., SEATTLE, WASH. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 


IT’S NOT TOO EARLY 


To Order An 


Individual Sportsman’s Axe 
WITH ANY _ INITIAL PERMA- 
NENTLY ETCHED IN GOLD 
Sent postpaid for $1.50. 
C.O.D. for 10¢ extra. 
Extra fine leather sheath, 
50c, or both axe & sheath 
for $1.75 


No. 3 


For that Christmas 
gift for the man, boy, 
woman or girl, who 
enjoys life in the outdoors. 


Ask for circular. 
MURKIN SUPPLY CoO., 
Dept. | Warren, Pa. 


Sunshine, Fruit, Flowers, 
Health and Prosperity 


await you in the great Southwest. Send name and 
address for free copy of the Southwest Magazine, It 
contains information of interest to the Homeseeker, 
Farmer, Tourist, Healthseeker, Business man or In- 
vestor, Southwest Magazine, Hicks Bldg., San An- 
tonio, Texas. 


DOGDOM 


America’s Greatest Dog Magazine 
Devoted to all breeds 

Monthly articles by Freeman Lloyd, A. F. 
Hochwalt, Lillian C. Raymond-Mallock, W. 
R. Van Dyck, Bert Franklin, D.V.M., and 
other well known writers. Profusely illus- 
trated. Twenty cents a copy. Send for 
free sample. 
$2.00 a year; Canadian, $2.25; Foreign, $2.50 

DOGDOM Book Department can _ supply 
any book about dogs published. Write to- 
day for book-list. 


DOGDOM 


F. E. Bechmann, Publisher 
509 City Nat’l Bank Bldg., Battle Creek, Michigan 
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Themost practical Elec- 
trical Pocket Lamp ever 
invented. Think of it—no 
batteries. A simple move- 
ment of the hand generates 
a current that throws a pow- 
erfullight. Has beautiful alum- 
inum case — nothing to wear 
out—lasts a lifetime. Ideal for 
portsmen, Motorists, Miner: 
Watchmen, Camping parties and 

should be in every home. 


ORDER NOW! 
—while our supply is big—the 
enormous demand will soon be ahead 
of our large production facilities, 
Don’t wait—send $6.50 by Postal or Ex- 
ress money order. We ship post-paid. 
ice in Canada $6.75. Dealers write us 
on your letterhead for attractive sales 
proposition. 

UP-TO-DATE MACHINE WORKS 
2913-15 So. Wabash Ave. Dept. 1109,Chicago, I. 






COMPLETE OUTFIT 


for making a 
HIGH GRADE 
three-piece and extra tip 

$3500 Fly or Bait 
declan SPLIT BAMBOO ROD 
Consisting of four joints of six-strip, glued-up Calcutta 


bamboo, all ready for winding and varnishing. Genuine 
agate guides and top. Solid german silver, reel seat, 
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welted serrated ferrules, and taper; ring cork grip; cement, 
varnish, silk. Everything complete and fine quality, includ- 
ing wood form and full instructions for finishing rods. 


Spend a few pleasant evenings in fitting up a rod to your 
own satisfaction, and have something you will be mighty 
proud of. Complete outfit via prepaid parcel post. Pay 
$15.84 on delivery. Look over material and instructions, 
and if not pleased send them back, and your money will be 
refunded. If you prefer you can send remittance with 
your order under same ‘‘money back’’ guarantee. 


Send for Complete Catalog of Fly Tying and Rod Making 
Materials, and Quality Tackle. 


J. A. WILLMARTH, Roosevelt, New York 





Breed Silver 
Foxes for 
large profits. 
Monthly 
Payments ar- 
ranged. Get 
Our = special 
* proposition. 
SILVERPLUME FOXES, Inc., 330 Metropolitan 
Building, Orange, N. J. 
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make the most of their journeys are 
probably those who seek to find them: 
selves, what things their minds most 
need. The great blessing of an auto- 
mobile tour is not always that it leads 
to some crowded place, as cities and 
national sights; rather the most im- 
portant camps of all are those made in 
solitude, on a by-road where no voice 
is heard but that of a bird in the day 
time, and perhaps a coyote at night. 

In the quiet of the wilderness is the 
place of real, personal inspiration. 
There the messages from the stars 
come to the heart. Driving with the 
throng gives but little more than one 
may find in any summer resort, on any 
railroad train or excursion steamer. 
The automobile’s chief value is that it 
finds a place of leisure, remote from 
toil and elbowing throngs—where each 
may think his own thoughts in his own 
way, without interruption. 


GERMAN ARMY| 
SURPLUS 


Prism Binoculars 









SIX OR EIGHT POWER 
ADD 20c. 
$19.50 posrace 
Zeiss, Hensoldt, Rodenstock, 


Schutz, Goerz, etc. 
(SLIGHTLY USED) 







TOOTSIE, A PET DOE 


(Continued from page 624) 





Purchased from Allied Reparations ' 
Commission at favorable rates of ex- 
change and imported prior to the ad-| 
vance in the U. S. Tariff, these genuine | 
prism binoculars represent a very unusual | 
opportunity. 
| Manufactured by makers of the finest 
| lenses in the world, under strict military 
supervision; used by high officers of the | 
| German army and navy, they cannot be | 
surpassed at any price. 






Tootsie came up every morning for 
her cup of coffee and to be patted, but 
neither of the fawns permitted Harry 
to touch them, nor did the mother deer 
seem to like it. Every evening she 
came with her family and had a little 
meal in the orchard. 

She raised new offspring each year, 
sometimes one, sometimes two, in all, 
she had thirteen fawns in her fourteen 
years of life. When the new family 
arrived, the mother would chase the 
yearlings out of the orchard, giving 
them to understand that they were no 
longer wanted. But, when the babies 
were four or five months old the larger 
deer might return and associate with 
them. 

One frosty morning, she appeared 
with seven of her fawns in all stages 
of development and they held a re- 
union in the old orchard. Probably, 
many of her progeny had been killed 
by hunters, but she herself escaped, 
certainly, all the neighbors for miles 
around knew Harry Vandall’s deer, ¥ a 


and besides respecting her sex, they WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT, 


had a personal interest in her welfare.|] deadly addition to the modern shotgun. Makes good 
shots of poor ones. Fast enough for snap shooting, 


She met her death, as most wild , or at traps. Automatically shows how to 
rrectly—No more guess work. Made of blued 


animals do, not through old age, but} | steel, clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12. 
by accident. It seems that deer have|| jwtuding “bockict, "Wing Shooting ‘Made Rasy.” 
learned to some extent what a fence is,|} Booklet flone sent on receipt of ten cents, Teaches 
and they are careful about jumping it, WILBUR GUN SIGHT 

but chicken wire netting deceives them | | 116 West 39th St., P.O. Box 185, Times Square, New York 
completely. Harry has often seen 
young deer leap at this netting, be 
thrown back, leap again and persist 
until injured or fatigued with the 
effort, then lamely place a shoulder 
against it and push, in an attempt to 
pass. So it seems that Tootsie, in 
spite of her worldly wisdom and gray 
hairs had not learned the lesson of 
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Books Interesting to Out-of-door People 
THE OUT TRAIL Mary Roberts Rinehart 


By the author of “Tenting Tonight,” “The Breaking Point,” 

etc. 

Packing over mountain and through desert, camping in snow 
‘and tropical jungle, fishing for trout and tarpon — The fa- 

mous author’s recent travels told with keen dramatic sense 

and irrepressible humor. Illustrated with photographs. $2.50 


TALES OF TRAVEL 


Marquess Curzon of Kedleston 


An exceptionally interesting book of travel by a man who was 
famous as a traveler before he became Foreign Secretary 


| 
| 


and Leader of the House of Lords. 


Lord Curzon received 


the Gold Medal of the Royal Geographical Society and later 


became its president. 


A LAUCH A DAY KEEPS THE 
DOCTOR AWAY Irvin S. Cobb 


By the author of “Speaking of Operations.” Three 
hundred sixty-six laughs. The extra one is to be read 
every fourth year. $2.50 


THE STAG COOK BOOK 
Compiled by C. Mac Sheridan 


Written for men by men. With an introduction by 
Robert H. Davis on “The Truth About Cooking.” Reci- 
pes of gustatory bliss from famous American men. 


$1.50 
HOW TO BOX Norman Clark 


An, analysis of the boxer’s essential natural assets, of 
boxing methods, of ringcraft and generalship, training 
and refereeing. 61 illustrations. $2.50 


IN THE HANDS OF THE ARABS 


Zetton Buchanan 


The true account of a young woman held prisoner in 
the house of a Sheik in Mesopotamia, of her constant 
terror and final rescue. Illustrated. $4.00 


‘By Warren H. Miller 
THE BOYS’ BOOK OF HUNTING 


AND FISHING $2.00 
CANOEINC, SAILINC AND 

MOTOR-BOATING $2.50 
CAMPING OUT $2.00 


Three outdoor books every man should give to his son. 
Illustrated. 


THE AMERICAN HUNTING DOC 
Warren H. Miller 


By the former Editor “Field and Stream.” A manual 
on the raising and training of hunting dogs by a 


hunter and dog-trainer of wide experience. a 
2.50 


GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY, Publishers, 244 Madison Avenue, New York 
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Illustrated. $7.50 


OLD MOROCCO AND THE 
FORBIDDEN ATLAS C. E. Andrews 


This charming tale of enchanted days and nights under 
the African stars transcends the ordinary “travel book” 
completely. Illustrated. $3.00 


THE SECRET OF THE SAHARA: 
KUFARA 


The absorbing story of a woman’s journey to the for- 
bidden city of the Senussi in the heart of the Libyan 
Desert. Illustrated. $3.00 


THE ART OF LAWN TENNIS and 


SINGLES AND DOUBLES 
William T. Tilden, IT 


“The most eloquent and best-informed expert today” 

writes on tennis, its art, its past glories, present per- 

sonalities and future material. Illustrated. Each 
$2.00 


THE WORST JOURNEY IN THE 
WORLD Apsley Cherry-Garrard 


A stirring account of Scott’s last Antarctic Expedition, 
1910-1913, with the diaries of those who took part. 
Illustrated. 2 vols. Boxed. $15.00 


A SPORTSMAN AT LARCE 
Major Harding Cox 


An enthusiastic and authoritative treatment of shoot- 
ing, fishing, rowing, etc., by an authority in many fields 
of sport. Illustrated. $6.00 


FOURTEEN YEARS A SAILOR 
John Kenlon 


By the Chief of the New York Fire Department, the 
author of “Fires and Fire-Fighters.” A story rich in 
personality and varied adventure. $2.00 


DORAN 
BOOKS 


Rosita Forbes 
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against its mesh and fell violently to 
the ground, where she lay in pain, 
hurt internally. 

Harry carried her to his home and 
laid her on his own bed, where she had 
often slept before. After a while, she 
was able to rise, but seemed very weak 
and sick. She refused all food and 
only drank a little tea and coffee. 
Harry nursed her as best he could, 
giving her home remedies as indicated. 
She took his medicine trustingly, but 
grew steadily weaker. 

She would not ‘let him go from her 
sight. If he remained away more than 
a few minutes she either called him 
with a plaintive bleat, or made an 
effort to get up and find him. For 
two weeks she lingered, looking up at 
her master with pleading and affec- 
tionate eyes until the end. 

When she died it was almost as 
much a loss to Mr. Vandall as if she 
had been a lifelong friend, and al- 
though he felt he never could permit 
himself to become so fond of another 
animal, he has already begun to feed 
and care for the two little male fawns 
she left behind. 


GEORGE THE TRAPPER 


(Continued from page 621) 


made by George and of great strength. 
We climbed several hundred feet on the 
west side, following the Government 
“blaze” which was much too winding 
to suit George’s trapper’s nature. He 
had a woodsman’s faculty for sensing 
the best passages, never going up a 
hill if he could keep along the bench 
and never dropping down very far if 
it meant climbing up again later. We 
came across cougar tracks and dis- 
turbed the big, fawn-coloured fellow 
about fifty yards below us, feeding on 
some offal. He saw us too and snarled, 
showing his teeth and gums, but all 
the time he edged away. We carried 
short-range revolvers only—for ours 
was a trapping trip, not a big game 
hunt—so we continued on our way 
without molesting him further. 

Our first lunch consisted of bacon, 
tea and baking-powder bannocks. The 
latter George mixed in true trapper 
fashion in the mouth of his flour sack. 
The dough he fried in a pan on the hot 
embers, after dipping it in bacon fat. 

George was an American born, but a 
Canadian by adoption during all the 
eighteen years he had been trapping 
in the Shuswap. In the course of his 
quaint conversations he was wont to 
refer very often to the world-famous 
John D. Rockefeller and his millions, 
without malice or envy, and he insisted 
that he would not exchange his stom- 
ach, beans and bannocks for all John 
D’s wealth. 

As we plodded along during the 
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BE COMFORTABLE — 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the modern 
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Achromatic Adjustabie Prisma 
Type Clear White Crystal 8X 
Lenses. Ideal for Hunting 
Camping, Fishing, etc. Guaran 
teed perfect. Well made and 
serviceable; will last a life 
ime. Black morocco covered 
body. Case and Shoulder Straps 
included. Value $20.00. Our 
special price, C.O.D., $8.75. 

Order to-day. This instrumen* 
guaranteed to please or money 
cheerfully refunded. 

BENNER & CO. 0-5 Trenton, N. J. 


For better success on your duck hunt 
use a true-to-life toned Broadbill for all 
ducks. Instructions with Call. 
Ask your Dealer, or $1.00 postpaid. 
Deaiers, ask your Jobber. 


N. C. HANSEN CO., Zimmerman, Minn. 


HIGH GRADE KNIFE *190/ EASY 
ie fi ort eee eater 
ae . 


ae 


SEND TO 217 OCEAN AVE., B’KLYN, N. Y., FOR NEW ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST OF THE 


BASS LURES tii'sy LOUIS RHEAD 


TIED BY 


TWENTY DEPENDABLE KILLERS ALL LIFE-LIKE COPIES OF BASS FOOD IN LAKE OR 
STREAM. SINGLE HOOKS THAT HOLD FAST. ONE LURE GETS MANY FISH. FOR ANY 
TIME, ANY PLACE, TRY A FROG, CRAWFISH, HELLGRAMITE, CRICKET. DARTER OR 
FEATHER MINNOWS GIVE AMPLE REWARD IN FISH AND PLEASURE. SEND SKIN 
OR FISH TROPHY, HAVE IT MOUNTED AND PAINTED THE BEST METHOD AND STYLE. 


FOR LAKE TROUT TROLLING TRY FIVE-INCH HOOK GOLDEN CHUB OR SILVER 
. BIG DOUBLE HOOK GOLD OR SILVER-BODY MASCALONGE TROLLING 
EAMERS. DEEP WATER TROLLING FOR PIKE OR WALL-EYE. 3-4-5-INCH 
DARTER MINNOWS. CASH PROMPTLY RETURNED IF YOU ARE NOT SATISFIED. 


It will identify you. 





efever 


New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL onty $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
Price. Built to 

shoot right and 

stand as much 

use as the most 

expensive gun. 

Most durable 

lock ever 

put in a 

gun— 

first lock 

fired 


Every 

gun proof- 

tested with an 

extreme load. 

Astandardized 

gun built only 

in 20-ga. 28 in., 

16-ga. 28 in., and 

12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in. stock and about2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 

# games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lelever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


Catalogue 
American Awning 
& Tent Co. 


236 State St reet 
Boston, Mass. 


4 - - tae , 
WILDFOWL 
Our 12-BORE MAGNUMS shooting 3-in. 
Paper Shells (1145 ozs. shot) have an ef- 


fective Killing Range of 80 to 100 yards, 
Send for particulars to 


G. E. LEWIS & SONS 


32 & 33, Lower Loveday Street, 
BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND. 
Established 1850 


KIRK’S GOODS 


Cal. 30 


U.S. ARMY KRAG CARBINES 


All carbines have the new model 1899 § 
stocks. The barrels, actions and parts are 15 
either new or have been refinished by the 
Government, and are equal to new. Krag Sporting 
Rifles, $14. Krag Rifles, $12.50. 


OLIVE DRAB $3:50 
OVERCOATS 


Brand new. All sizes. 
7 Ibs. Parcel Post extra. 
for dress or work. 


OLIVE DRAB WOOL $] 
COATS 


Same as new. Parcel Post extra. 
Complete Catalog Free 


W. STOKES KIRK 


1627-0 NORTH 10th ST., PHILA., PA. 


Weight 5 to 
Fine coat 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


Learn to mount all kinds of game, 
birds, animals, fish, game-heads — tan 
furs, make rugs, robes, etc. You can 
now learn this fascinating art in your own 
home during your spare time quickly and 
easily. 40 compte lessons covering every de- 
partment of Taxidermy. Simple, complete 
and workable — for sportsmen, men, boys or 
women. Every hunter, trapper or fisherman in 
the world needs these wonderful lessons. Old 
reliable school. 75,000 graduates. Success 
guaranteed. Save those fine trophies of rod 
and gun. Double your interest in hunting, 
fishing and outdoor sports. You CAN be your 
own taxidermist. Here is your opportunity. 


Sportsmen! 


Mount Your 
Own Specimens! 


Preserve the splendid trophies you have 
bagged during the season, without paying the 
taxidermists’ exorbitant charges. Many spec- 
imens are now becoming very rare. Mount 
them now while you can still get them. 
Decorate your home, office or den with the 
choicest of art. Taxidermy is a hobby that 
every sportsman should have. 


Learn Field 


Taxidermy! 


Many valuable specimens are lost because they 

are not properly handled when killed. Learn 

how to take care of skins in the field so that 

they may be stuffed and mounted pene 
0 


later on. This is most important for every 
hunter, trapper and fisherman. Our lessons 
cover this subject thoroughly, as well as every 
other feature of the taxidermist’s work. 


BIG MONEY can be made during 

spare time. Mounted 
specimens sell readily for high prices. You 
can do the work for others at taxidermists 
regular charges. One of our students writes: 
“I have made over $550.00 during my spare 
time selling my specimens and mounting for 
others.” Professional taxidermists earn as 
high as $3000 per year, and their services 
are alwaysindemand. Through our lessons you 
can learn to do this work as well as the expert. 


forFREE 


“How to Mount Game.” Tells you 
all about this fascinating sport and 
how you can become an expert 
taxidermist. Beautifully illustrated with 
dozens of photos of mounted specimens. 
This book contains information vital to 
every sportsman, hunter, fisherman and 
nature lover. Sent you absolutely free — 
no obligation. Don’t pass up this wonder- 
ful opportunity. Send your name and ad- 
dress on coupon below. Write today—now! 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
1348 Elwood Building, Omaha, Neb. 


: Free Book Coupon 


{ Northwestern School of Taxidermy 

i 1348 Elwood Building, Omaha, Nebr. 

Send me, absolutely free, your illustrated 

Sakon T aes lannte een een 

w im j° 

i dermist easily and quickly by mail, No 
i obligation, 


It will identify you. 


afternoon we came across an occasion. 
al marten trap, laid chiefly for the odq 
chance, for the marten did not frequent 
these lower benches to any extent, 
The marten trap looks much like ap 
ordinary rat-trap minus the teeth. | 
is set wide to view, in the forefront 
of the hollow of a tree, on the ground, 
with the bait behind it skewered to the 
ground by a small pointed stick. In 
his excitement after the meat, the 
marten steps about and gets into the 
trap. They are few in numbers but 
very easily caught. Skunk - musk, 
made from the contents of a skunk’ 
bag mixed with bear-fat or lard makes 
an added attraction if smeared on the 
bark of the tree. The marten is an in. 
quisitive little fellow and the skunk. 
musk, while it repels other animals, 
seems to arouse his curiosity. 

We found that most of the traps 
along this line had been sprung’ by rab- 
bits, birds and the ever inquisitive 
squirrel, with an occasional ermine 
which George playfully referred to as 
“a plug ~of tobacco,” for ermine or 
white weasel fetch the trapper only 
some fifty or seventy-five cents in the 
auction market, the price of a decent 
plug of tobacco. As we went along, 
we rebaited the sprung traps, and 
George tore up a trapped rabbit, tying 
the flesh to one of his snow-shoes which 
left a blood scent all along the trap 
line, an additional lure to any curious 
or hungry fur that might happen 
along. 

We camped that night in the open, 
on top of six feet of snow, with a thin 
sheeting of cedar bark between us and 
it, with a sloping shelter overhead of 
more cedar bark resting on poles stuck 
into the snow. With a blazing fire 
opposite, against a tree, and the heat 
reflected around us from the cedar 
bark at our backs, we were soon fairly 
comfortable. My footwear was soaked 
through—rubbers, sacking protectors 
and four pairs of socks. These I 
changed for dry ones, hanging them 
up near the fire until they also were 
ready for use again. 

George was most fastidious about his 
food. His hands had to be scrupulous- 


‘ily clean before he touched any eat- 


ables; his pork and beans had to be 
done just so; his bannocks had to have 
the proper outside brown on them. He 
never tolerated snow water if there was 
running water within half a mile of 
camp; in fact his choice of a camping 
place always hinged on the proximity 
of running water. With his walking 
pole as a divining rod, he seemed to be 
able to poke running water from any- 
where. 

What a giant he was with his axe! 
With a few strokes he would fell his 
trees; green ones for our fire bottom 
and upright dead ones for dry wood 
on top. How careful he was with that 
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going to bring you back on your two 
legs,” he said. “I guess you can use 
an axe all right, but, I just want to do 
this myself and I don’t want you to 
get peeved over it. Accidents are awk- 
ward things on a trip like this, and 
they’re worse’n worse the farther we 









go.” 
Of course I didn’t get “peeved.” I 


never could have felled trees to his 
satisfaction anyway, so I took on the 
role of dishwasher and wood-carrier 
for the trip. 

We had each a little tin saucer and 
a cup for our meals. The cup held 
the coffee and everything elsé was in- 
extricably jumbled on the tin saucer. 
As George remarked, “it’s all going the 
same way anyway. As soon mix it 
beforehand, as afterwards.” 

As we crouched in our tiny shelter, 
George told me of how he had run away 
from his home and had come west to 
be a cow-puncher in Wyoming; how he 
had been a cow-boy and a _horse- 
breaker for nine years, then had tired 
of it, had felt the lure of the wilds 
of British Columbia, had pre-empted 
at the head of Sugar Lake and had 
trapped and ranched there for the last 
eighteen years. 

At last I dozed inside my sleeping- 
bag. George stretched himself out, 
with nothing extra to cover him but a 
second waistcoat made from an old 
woolen blanket. He would lie on his 
back, cover his face with his hat and 
sleep thus in defiance of the elements. 

The chill of early morning awakened 
me, but later analysis convinced me 
that this was the most comfortable 
night of the entire trip. 

When we struck camp it was still 
snowing softly and the snow-shoeing 
if anything was worse than ever. Our 
shoes got clogged and we had to knock 
them with our poles continually. At 
times we would be lifting ten pounds 
of snow at each step. Convicts in a 
chain-gang, with weights at their legs 
had nothing on us. We could not have 
tun away from a blind tortoise on 
crutches. 

We held down into the Valley and 
followed the course of the Shuswap 
River for a bit, crossing over it where 
the snow had collected on the boulders 
inthe stream forming a natural bridge, 
which afforded good footing. The 
name of this place was Star Creek and 
it was a perfect fairyland of snow, 
water and trees. Soon after, we came 
upon a number of beaver dams, at one 
of which we watched a big fellow sport 
in the water before he detected us. 

George had the trapping rights for a 
stretch of some twenty miles of this 
river and he talked about the beaver 
as he did about his cattle. He nursed 
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“J have brought you out, and I’m} 
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Wear California’s 
favorite outdoor shoe 


Send for inter- 
esting catalog of 
Outdoor Shoes 


You will be thoroughly 
pleased if you select your 
Outdoor Shoe from our cata- 
log. Tens of thousands of 
men and women are wear- 
ing our “‘Buckstrips”’ 
and all are voluntar- 
ily praising our prod- 


ucts. Our catalog 
tells why each shoe 
is better for each 


sport or work. 
California’s Outdoor 
men and womer 
whether for sport 
or work — eonsider 
“Buckstrips”’ a neces- 
sary part of their 
equipment. We have 
had 65 years of ex- 
perience in pleasing 
these Western folks. 
“Buckstrips” have 


exclusive patented 
features. A tough 
strip of leather is 









Patented sewed around the 


vamp in moccasin 
style with strongest linen thread. Inside the regular 
vamp is a firm, soft leather lining, making a double 
vamp. This doubles the wear and helps keep out 
dampness. The ‘Buckstrips’’ also hold the shoe in 
shape. Long-lasting. Extremely comfortable. Unusu- 
ally good looking. Made only by us. 


Let us send you a pair 


(A Xmas suggestion for 
your sporting friends) 






Men’s 7 inch heavy single sole storm tan....... $ 9.50 
Men’s 12 inch heavy single sole storm tan....... 11.75 
Men’s 16 inch heavy double sole storm tan...... 14.50 


leather 8.50 
leather 10.00 
leather 11.00 


Mer.’s 7 inch heavy single sole ‘‘glove like’ 

Men’s 12 inch heavy single sole ‘‘glove like’’ 

Men’s 14 inch heavy single sole ‘glove like’ 
Parcel post prepaid. 


BUCKHECT 


“Buckstrips” 


Soles are tough oak tanned leather. ps are either 
chocolate colored, oiled storm tanned calfskin or of 
lighter glove-like leather where water resistance is not 
desired. Each heet layer is one piece of solid leather. 
Not guaranteed waterproof, but they are as much so as 
a leather shoe can be made. 

Three thousand retailers sell our shoes west of the 
Rockies. If no dealer in your town carries Buckhect’s 
we will gladly fill your order. If shoes are not satis- 
factory on receipt they may be returned at our ex- 
pense and money refunded. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 









: Buckingham & Hecht, 
: 53 First Street, San Francisco. 








Please send me a copy of your 
: new Style Book. 


FE Sacie-n6 cen 


DESIRABLE EASTERN RETAILERS WANTED 
PRACTICAL 


J. KANNOFSKY ctiisStower 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and 
manufacturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. AU 
kinds of heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 








Oe 


328 CHURCH ST., Near Canal St., NEW YORK 





THE CROSMAN 


= calibre high-power 
0 be. 


Dealers! ‘pe. calibre rifle on the 


Write for our fai and 


propesition. An idea! C 


winter. 
wonderful new rifle. 















ACCURACY UNEXCELLED 


Mr. H. Mordica of Columbia, Mo., says of THE CROSMAN 
As for accuracy, 


game—indoor or outdoor target practice—you will want a CROSMAN this 


It will identify you. 


WAY 


FURS ‘: 


Fur Crep On Every Farm 
Send your and address to Poube Far Co. 
St. Louis for FREE HELPS TO TRAPPERS. 
Learn the newest, best ways to can oy ts to 
; how to pre furs for most money. Get 
est prices on all supplies. Know the game laws, 
keep on the mareet s ait Seen Get 
name in at once. ..USE NB Ww. 
For best profits and as Fale bie oniiectine 


Your Furs Direct To 


212 Fea Building, 





















St. Louis, Mo. 

Send me new Fouke catake og of latest, best equip- 
ment, how to trap, how to , game laws, ete. 
Unexcelled price ist service allseason, all FREE. 








































slog of Traps, Baits, 
ret Merket Ea Also a Lavra He ne te 
your name on our Tlist NOW to aeOEe EEP POSTED” WRITE! 


FUNSTEN BROS. & CO. 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 





























Coats, Scarfs, Muffs, Chokers, 
etc., made from your raw or 
tanned furs. Enormous savings. 
Write for FREE CATALOG to- 
day. Tells ttt > aia ARTHUR 
FELBER FUR CO., Dept. M-II, 
25 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 


arn FUR Farming 


By Mail. Course and corrections by Harding—the authority. 

Pays big as main or sideline for men, women, boys. One 

beginner made $300,000.00; large ground not needed. Send 

io for = folder—‘‘FORTUNES IN FUR FARM- 
MERICAN FARMERS’ SCHOOL 

soe” LAIRD BUILDING MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 








DO YOU KNOW 
That we can tan your raw furs and make 
them into any fur or garment you desire, 
guaranteeing you satisfactory work and furs 


that you will feel proud to wear? 
Our taxidermy department, one of the finest 
in the coer is at your disposal. 


ata/ogue on request 
H. H. MINER & SON, Saranac Lake, N.Y. Estab. 1876 


















“Power 
Without 
Powder” 





compression air rifle: “It is all you represent it 
I will shoot the gun you sent me against any 


market.”’ Hundreds of delighted users. For small! 





hristmas gift! Write for circular describing this 


CROSMAN RIFLE CO., 965 Monroe Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 
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HERSKOVIT 


pays MORE CASH For 


Sell Us Your Furs.—Don’t Wait. 


Know Why Fur Shippers Tell One Another About 


“HERSKOVITS BIG FUR CHECKS” 
Start Your Fur Shipments At Once. 


In Fairness to Yourself, Start Now to Deal Direct with 
HERSKOVITS, the Greatest, Strongest, Best Fur House 
to ship your furs to. “OUR CHECKS PROVE IT.” 
DON’T BE MIS-LEAD by High Quotations on Price Lists, this means NOTHING. 
HERSKOVITS Grading makes your Fur Checks Biggest. BIG TRAPPING SUPPLY 
SAVINGS. Write to-day for your FREE copy of the Most Wonderful Treasure Book 
ever published. nee i‘ Lists, Game lan nates News, aegis Meth- 
ods, Shipping Tags, etc. ALL FREE. A postcard will do. WRITE N W TO TH THE 
WORLD’S LARGEST FUR HOUSE in the WORLD’S LARGEST FOR MARKET. ” 


W. IRVING HERSKOVITS FUR CO. wc. 


Dept. 


a 


= 


Keep the. pelts and 
heads of your kills. 
They're valuable. The 
skins make stylish, 
warm, durable garments, 
coats, caps, gloves—and 
a score of garments for wife, mother, 
sister and sweetheart. 
Rugs for the room, robes for the ride. The 
heads of your trophies set up for reminis- 
cence sake. 
The cost direct is much less than to buy 
them through the middleman. 
Write today for free catalog illustrating 
exactly how to prepare hides of all kinds 
for shipment, styles of garments and prices 
on taxidermy and tanning. 
ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO.., Inc 
650 West Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 


M. Sayer 


wants your furs 


Will pay highest market prices, give 
honest grade. Special attention to 
dealers’ lots. Prompt returns, no 
commission charged. Write for ship- 


Ping tags. 


M. SAYER 


149 West 27th Street 


Dept. B New York City 


ATTENTION 
Sportsmen, Hunters 


1 make GARMENTS and NECKPIECES from 
your Raw Furs. orkmanship and style 
guaranteed. Repairing and Remodeling. 


M. GELLER 
Tanner and Furrier 
1446 St. Johns Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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66 109 TO 111 WEST 24TH ST.. NEW YORK, N. Y. 
Daw Ud Ss AD Pod ae CaP 


MADE BY THOUSANDS 


TRAPPING 


LE TMS BIG 56 PAGE 


ws FREE BOOK 
WILL HELP YOU 
Tells successful trapping 
- laws, shows pic- 
tures of fur Lists Traps, 


Sook Tree, ar Gat Cas A: 


Bition and all needed supplies at lowest prices. 


F. C. TAYLOR FUR CO., 
SEND BIG FREE BOOK. 
Name _ 
Town 
State 


a t 


Are Worth 
ee TL) Lf 
oe 


for 57 
Oe cn. 
shippers 


"965 Fur Exchange 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


tte F. D. Bo: 


Silberman 
ades Fairest 
t Price 


—- Silberman—fur buyers 
“id get =. every cent your sh: 
headquarters. 
oa a “heir furs to us for years. 
like the following come right along. Here’s proof 
of our square deal methods: 


“‘Am sending furs b ress. Keep me posted 
market, rar shi shipped to you for “yeas onder 


STRICKER, Delaware, Ohio. 
. Have dealt with Silber- 
Always : Scone mo ommage. 


I 
JOSEPH amore fo Sowler, 


S. Ss ILBERMAR 


1117 W. 35th St., Dept. 826 Chicago, om. 


It will identify you. 


the fur along as a real trapper shoul 
He never over-trapped, and so did no 
frighten the animals away. He reck. 
oned their stock value as just so much 
money in the bank. It was a clo» 
season for beaver, but George had som 
otter traps laid, and with these he 
caught several otter. The otter trap js 
unbaited and set on what is called ap 
otter slide. The otter is a sportiye 
fellow, and he and his family have the 
habit of sliding or toboganning over 
the banks into the streams. The trap. 
per of course is wise to this and lays 
his traps accordingly. 


Further on, George stopped me up 
at a very interesting tree. It was one 
used by bears to put their mark or 
“blaze” on. Each bear seems to read 
its indications and, before he leaves, 
adds his own autograph. There were 
scratches on this tree from tiny bear 
marks to great grizzly rips nine feet 
from the ground. 


Early that afternoon we reached the 
welcome spot upon which was situated 
George’s cabin, fourteen miles out from 
Sugar Lake, on the banks of the Shv- 
swap River. It was the only cabin on 
his lines, for the marten trapper has 
to change his route so often that it 
does not pay him to build cabins over 
any particular line. We had almost 
to search to find this cabin of his; it 
had become snowed under, only a hole 
at the entrance indicating its situation. 
It was a cheerless place, bare even of 
necessities, but it contained a bunk, a 
sheet metal stove that warmed the 
place in five minutes, lots of pots and 
pans, candles and a trunk full of spare 
eatables, so, after all, it was a not un- 
welcome hole. 


Before going to sleep, as we lay 
looking up at the rafters, George told 
me stories as usual. He told me how 
he had set out once from this same 
cabin after caribou. He had followed 
them for several days, but followed too 
far and the supply of food that he 
carried ran short. When it was too 
late he turned back, but the weather 
broke and what took him three days 
to do going, took him nine returning, 
with the result that it was only his 
good luck in striking a trap-line and 
eating the frozen and putrid bait out 
of the traps that he got through at 
all. 


He told me of men who had to eat 
their dogs to get out of the winter 
forests, of men with frozen feet who 
crept for days on their hands and 
knees, of men who went hopelessly in- 
sane with the solitude of the winter 
in some far-off cabins; then, when we 
got drowsy and.I started to get up to 
put out the candle at the other end of 
the room he told me to lie where | 
was and, taking his revolver from its 
holster, he fired at the tiny flame and 
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put it out as neatly as if he had blown 
it out. 

With strange thoughts weaving 
through my mind, it was only natural 
that I should dream that night. I saw 
myself, immaculate in a dress suit, at 
a ball and asking a pretty lady to 
dance. She consented and we started 
out, but, try as I liked, I could make 
no headway, something kept obstruct- 
ing me; one foot seemed to impede the 
other. I was in a helpless tangle but, 
for the life of me, could not fathom 
the trouble until the master of cere- 
monies touched me on the shoulder and 
suggested that I would be able to dance 
much better if I took off my snow- 2 
shoes. 

Coincidence it may have been, but 
every night we lay within the sound 
of running water, my sleep was dis- 
turbed by strange dreams. 

On making an early start from the 
cabin next morning, we discarded every 
unessential, in order to get our packs 
down to the absolute minimum, for the 
next few days were going to be days 
of continuous upward travelling and 
already I discovered what an extra 
half pound. on one’s back means in a 
day’s trip. 

No sooner did we get on to the trap 
line than we saw signs of that most 
hated of all the trapper’s enemies— | 
the wolverine. How George cursed | 
that brute as its tracks showed up 
ahead of us, following the line with 
unerring instinct and visiting every 
trap on that particular lay. 

“Do you wonder at a trapper get- 
ting sore at a brute like that?” George 
said, “and there isn’t a bounty on it, 
although a wolverine kills more deer 
and grouse than the coyote does. As 
for fur, he destroys it for the sake of 
destroying. Leave a skinned carcass 
around and he won’t look at it, but 
he'll rip a marten fur to ribbons out 
of a trap, just for the fun of doing 
"?? 

“Don’t you ever 
asked. 

“Once in a blue-moon! But most 
times, the brutes won’t be caught. I 
have several fall traps of wood set on 
this run, for the wolverine shies clear 
of anything made of metal. Do you 
know, the wolverine has forgotten 
more about trapping than most trap- 
pers know. We trappers are sure that 
when one of us dies his spirit becomes 
a wolverine and he has to follow, the 
lines, sort of paying for what he did 
when he was a trapper himself, tor- 
menting perdition in the heart of the 
live trapper as he goes. He gets freed 
of his sins when he gets caught, but it 
seems part o’ his punishment that he 
has to try his darndest not to get 
caught and, knowin’ most o’ the tricks 
of the trapper beforehand, it takes a 
hew one to get him.” 


catch them?” I 
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RAPPERS 


CPA Ee A Free Book 


and HONEST PRICES! 


Old timers will tell you McCuk- 
lough & Tumbach pay every cent 
a skin is worth, based on honest 
grading by fur men who know 
themarket. That's what you want! 
\ And we send cash the day yourship- 
ment is received. You want that, too! 


‘You wane shp cw vies chet ban amned 
a trappers’ confidence for McCul- 
ugh © Tumbech during 30 years of 


A Square Deal 
to Every Shipper 
One shipment will vrove what we 
say. Just send it! 


Free—shipp: 
formation; pring pen Wee c 
them now! 


McCullough & Temhesb 
145 _N. Main St. 
Louis, 5 


Let Us Tan vous Hide. 


We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs, 


or trophies, or dress them into buckskin 
glove leather, and into gloves if desired. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind 
of hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur 
on, and finished soft, light, odorless, and 
made up into rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and 
women’s garments when so ordered. 

Our illustrated catalog gives prices of 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting; 
prices of fur goods and big mounted game 
heads we sell, also repairing and remodeling 
worn furs. We just want to mention that 
our Taxidermy Department is growing like 
weeds. There must be a reason for it. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 
571 Lyell Ave. Rochester, N. Y. 


Midwest pays 

Midwest Pays St. Louis, Mo. 
most spot cash for furs—pays you all 
the money all the time, with no 5% 
rake-off — gives honest, liberal grad- 
ing on every fur. Experienced shippers 
sia “Midwest is Best!’ 

REE: Catalogue of supplies, 
pha de laws, fur prices, etc. Write 
MIDWEST FUR CO. 

403 Midwest Fur Exch., St. Louis, Mo. 


for Every Sportsman 


The new Globe fur style book for 
1923-24 is full of fur designs that 
will interest you. Luxurious furs 
for women—fur caps, coats and 
collars for men. Get the genuine 
enjoyment of wearing a fur made 
from skins of your own catch, or of 
making a gift of a fine fur to some 
one who is dear to you. 


‘CHow to handle furs 
most profitably” 


The new Globe fur book not only 

shows fur styles but gives valuable 

information about the different 

skins, their uses and values. If you 

plan to do any trapping this winter 
sey should have this . Write 
io it today. 


A\ Globe Janningica 


Kenneth Smith, Pres 
4S.E.istSt. DES MOINES, Ia. 


r. 


In Taxidermy 


Whether it be a Deer, Elk, Sheep or Moose, you 
will surely want your big game trophy mounted 
by real masters of taxidermy art—men who have 
given to this art a lifetime of love and enthusiasm. 


Field Guide and FRE E 


Big Game Book 


82 pages, beautifully illustrated with records of 
North American Big Game—the mountings here 
reproduced will show you what is meant by real 
art in taxidermy. Write for it to-day—free. 


TAXIDERMISTS 


JONAS BROS. AND FURRIERS 


1019 Broadway, Denver, Colorado. 
Branch: Livingston, Mont. 


IF you are looking for a 
Square Deal, ship us your 
fur. Thousands of satisfied 
shippers send us every skin 
they get. 


NO COMMISSION CHARGED 


No lot too large or too small. 
Dealers’ lots our specialty. 
Write us for prices. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. 


SIMON SUMMERFIELD & CO. 


312-314 N. Main St., Dept.33St.Lonis,Mo. 
Established 1872 
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TARPON 


Season—December to May 


TARPON SPRINGS 


INN 
Golf, Fishing, Hunting, Boating 


FLORIDA 


“The Venice of the South” 


Grape-Fruit and Orange Grove Land in Ten Acre Plots, 
Adjacent to Gulf of Mexico, Together 
With Five Year Lease 
of hotel apartment in Tarpon Inn, Tarpon Springs, Florida, for $1,500.00. 
This offer is open to a limited few and only those who may become interested 


in the future of the properties. 


Similar land is selling in developed Groves at prices ranging from $800 to $1,400 


an acre. 


If Florida interests you or any of your friends, you should investigate this. 


F. E. MALONE 


8 WEST 40TH STREET, 


Johnson's Folding 
im Boo Dew Deco 


NEW YORK CITY 


Try One of Johnson's 1923 Decoys 


Send for just one. 


Anchor it out among a "flock of another 


make for comparison and learn that the lightest and cheapest 
decoys ever made are also the most effective, because they 


keep moving and look more like ducks. 


Sample Mallard, 


Sprigg, or Widgeon will be sent postpaid for 55 cents stamps, 
or send $6.60 for a dozen, postpaid. 


Wm. R. Johnson Co., 72B Columbia Street, Seattle, Wash . 


GOLD FISH 


suitable for beautiful homes or conservatories. 
circular free 
PIONEER GOLD FISH FARM, Racine, Wisc. 


can specimens aquatic plants. 
We make artistic aquariums 
Illustr=ted 


Carved * cimegtion™ FF 


Ring F 

4S Soi8 Green G id. “dal Bios ‘ 
IS Writs Gore pe "4 reer PSioseom 
Specia 60 with 


dorian, , 

F Soe ¢, temas 0 Faweek: 

: Alsoat $50 125, $160, up to $2,500. 
ing’ tings to mate ©” 


a Watches, Jewelry 8 
= FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


SEND FOR CATALOG 


Over 2,000 qeavteations epee 
mond-set Jew 
Wrist Watches, y 
8, Silverware, etc. — gifts 
= which you will always 
rem — 5 ere is some- 


until SatistactionGuaranteed 
or Money Refunded 


In writing to 


Imported Japanese and Ameri- 


Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


“The Land of 
Bob White” 


Full information on Hunting Quail 


in the South, open seasons, names of 


Guides and Hotels. Write 


W. H. TAYLOE 


Passenger Traffic Manager, Southern Railway 
System, Washington, D. C. 


Free. 


BIG MONEY IN 

RAISING SILVER FOX 
We buy all youraise. Profitsup 

to 300% have been made ina 
single year, Write for free infor- 
mation about this wonderful 
money making business. 

Duffus Silver Fox Co. 

21F W, 30th St.,New York 


MAKE A RIFLE OUT OF YOUR LUGER 


(LuceR | CARBINE. 16"barrel 


Sed jot SE A 

Qa g 

2 1 89mm, 
Mail us your Luger, 
for equipping it with Ten Cents 

any of the show INTERCHANGEABLE LONG 

with 880 yard sight. 
per minute with our 32-shot magazines and holster-stocks. 
equalling 8 riflemen. World famous a hang 


super- scgurate Mausers; Mannlicher LUGE 
MAUSER, pistols. PaciFic ARMS Ci PCORPORATION. 
Liberty Bank. ‘Building, San Francisco, 


89mm Vatalogue I 


Free labor. Shoot 200 accurate shots 
; Settling 
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I laughed. “So the better the tr; 
per you are, George, the harder a tip 
you will have later on.” 

“Sure thing! But it ain’t much of 
laughin’ matter.” 


We found only the dark-brown pa 
of a marten in the next trap. Wolve 
ine tracks told the rest of the tale. 
loss of that marten alone meant a dif 
ference of some forty dollars to th 
trapper’s day’s work, so little wonde 
it angered George. And the worst 
it was, it was hard to tell how far thi 
trouble would continue. As George r 
marked, “When a wolverine gets a 
your lines, you’ve got to get him, 
get off the line yourself.” 

George’s first wolverine trap was un 
sprung. The second sent him raging 
again. “See that,” he cried, “ 
the wolverine i 
spirit! Would you believe a brute ty 
have that much savee?” 


It was a wooden trap with a heavy 
fall beam. George had been unabk 
to find a large hollow tree, but he had 
found two trees growing practically 
together, so he had set his trap be 


“What 
she hesi 


fashione 
not see 
with the 
is the g 
than Sc 

is 


tween, with the usual small upright! 
stick in the centre, to the bottom off? 


which the bait was attached, the heavy 
beam resting on the very edge of the 
small upright so that when the bait 
was pulled from the front, below, the 
upright would slip and down would 
come the heavy beam on the wolverine. 


There had been a little open space 
at the back between the trees and in 
order to make only one entrance and 
that by the front, George had strongly 
blocked up the back with great pieces 
of cedar bark held securely by frozen 
snow. But now the cedar bark was 
strewn everywhere. The wolverine had 
examined the trap carefully, then he 
had gone to the back and pulled away 
the cedar bark, entering that way and 
eating the bait from the upright. Of 
course, every time he pulled at the 
bait he simply made the beam, more 
secure in its place, for he was pulling 
in exactly the opposite direction from 
what George had intended he should. 
To make George more exasperated, he 
had leisurely walked out by the front 
way when he had gorged himself. 


(To be continued) 


IN DECEMBER 


Fred C. Kelly is a well-known writer 
with a hobby. He has planned and 
built a small cabin in the Maine woods 
that just suits him. In an interesting 
article appearing next month, he tells 
how he secured compactness by careful 
planning. The article is well illustrated 
and may help some readers to secure 
just what they want in the lodge they 
intend to build. 
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ADVENTURES IN 
COMRADESHIP 


(Continued from page 615) 


I didn’t matter much. Apportioning 
the love of a child, between parents, is 
a delicate adjustment. Please remem- 
ber Florida. We were away an entire 


month. Then the farm. Come, come, 


Mm Mother . . . what is it NOW?” 

“What I wanted to say was—” and 
she hesitated, embarrassed—“there IS 
a change. Sonnyboy is losing his boy- 
ishness, his desire for the very things 
you were teaching him. He is becom- 
ing a sophisticated man almost over 
night. Every night this week he has 
wanted to remain up until eleven. He’s 


ngdance mad! I may be just a silly, old- 


fashioned mother, but I would rather 
not see him wanting to pass his time 
with these bobbed-hair flappers. There 
is the girl with dark hair—much older 
than Son—they are always together. 
She is undesirable—an unpleasant 
type. Son takes her on boat trips and 
they dance, dance, dance. In the upper 
dance room, I think they serve intox- 
icating liquors . . . the youngsters do 
not drink ... but it’s a harmful in- 
fluence. Someone has an automobile 
fortwo hours . . . they all go to ’Scon- 
set. It isn’t nice. It isn’t my idea of 
the boy’s vacation—at all!” 

I rubbed my chin in the moonlight 
and squirmed and went through all the 
mental hazards of the conventional 
head of a household. As children go 
up, Fathers and Mothers gain unex- 
pected perspectives of their responsibil- 
ity. And the years pass with such 
terribly insidious certainty. 

“Mother,” I said, “Mother, times 
change; conditions change. This is a 
very old story. The young folks of 
this generation are no more frivolous 
than they were in your youth — and 
mine. They just SEEM so. Let the 
boy dance. Let him pass a few hours 
with the little frizz-haired brunette. 
It’s just NOW—and life. Put your 
thumb down and you make it all the 
worse. Youth must be Youth. We 
can’t ask Sonnyboy to sit in his room 
reading schoolbooks, while there is 
moonlight and romance all around him. 
It wouldn’t be quite fair, now would it? 
Nor can we ask him to spend all his 
life fishing and hunting, and baiting 
hooks and frying bacon over a wood 
fire. This isn’t that sort of country. 
Nantucket has passed as a place to fish. 
He might get a whale a thousand miles 
out, but what would we do with one if 
he harpooned it? And a day spent on 
one of those professional fishing 
schooners would make him sea-sick for 
all eternity. For this two weeks, allow 
ME to play my game of golf, and per- 
mit Son to have his fling at Society. 
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We don’t want to make a Maine Guide 
of him—or a Naturalist.” 


But this flippant talk did not ring 
true, even with me. I could sense what 
she was trying to tell me. She was 
indeed fearful that the comradeship 
which her own love and initiative had 
started, was on the wane. I was drift- 
ing back into my own selfish ways. 

Golf is insidiously attractive. I had 
been playing more and more of late. 
Three times a week, at home, I had 
entered contests. And I was getting 
back my old form. I had seen*less of 
Sonnyboy of late. And now came the 
two weeks at dear old Nantucket, with 
Mother earning a well-earned vacation 
of her own. The three of us were 
chums on this trip. Yes... I confess 
it . . . the lure of Golf returned. There 
had been exciting foursomes, morning 
and afternoon. I had seen Sonnyboy 
at breakfasts and dinners only. But 
what of it? Nantucket was Youth’s 
stronghold. 

“T didn’t mean to tell you,” Mother 
half whispered, “I found a package of 
cigarettes in Son’s coat pocket yester- 
day. It has come to THAT.” 

It was not until months afterward 
that I found Sonnyboy had not smoked. 
The little silver-covered packet had | 
been the property of the bobbed-hair | 


iw rifle, although wu 
, been overhauled — 
inspected at te. nee Each gun fully 
guaranteed to satisfy or your money will be 
refunded. Quantities limited. Order at once to 
avoid disappointment. 


c= B Krag Rifie—was standard for 
many years in the U. S. Army. Known 


and aa everywhere. Speci- 
fications: Length, 49 inches; pans eam, 29 
inches ; weight 9 ny ammunition, Krag .30-.40, 
magazine — 5 5 cartridges, bolt ‘action, con 


Springfield Carbine—is a 

fine, inexpensive single shot arm + 

all small game. Short barrel makes i 

an ideal brush gun. Specifications: ‘Length, 
inches; barrel length, 20 inches; weight, 7 oy 
ammunition, .45-.70 shot cartridge, single shot. 
Bargain Price $5. 


Ross Rifle—is successfully 
used for all game from deer to bear. 
Widely used for long distance wolf hunting. 
Specifications: Length, 48 inches; barrel length, 
28 inches; weight, 8 Ibs.; ammunition, British 
-303; magazine holds 5 cartridges, straight pull 
bolt ‘action, leather sling. Bargain P 10. 
Cartridges—Ross. 


ldge, $140 box. Complete line of hunting clothes and eq 
ment. Send for free catalog No. 53 ip 


RUSSELL’S Inc., 245 W. 42nd St.. New York 


sso) A CLEAN 
SUSPENSORY 


EACH MORNING 


brunette, and he had smuggled them m, gs has two Separate Sacks; while 
into his pocket in a pinch, when her | oncisbeing washed the othercan be worn. 


mother was on the trail. But he had | 


The best suspensory made for comfort and 
convenience; no ‘rritating leg straps. 


preferred to assume guilt—rather than syypreE SANITARY SCIENTIFIC 


tell the—the truth. It had been true! 
“sportsmanship.” 


But Mother was there opposite me, 
in the silver of the Nantucket moon- 
light. She seemed very young herself, 


and fair, to be the mother of that| 


sturdy youth out on the dance floor, 
whose voice was just beginning to 
change, whose upper lip was feathered 
with suspicious down, and who had 
made the veteran Chip gasp, because of 





his adept hand at trout fishing in a Mil- 
ford stream. She had been very, very 
right ONCE—was she right again? 

This prelude to our ultimate day out- 
side the jetties and our stormy seance 
for perch at Sacacha Pond, and our re- 
discoveries of the romance of the home 
of the ancient whalers, is given with no 
apology. It is merely a human part of 
this story we have totell. To omit the 
jazz and the bobbed hair, even in an 
outdoor journal, would be to strip our 
aggregate adventure of its true moral. 
We must go the entire way or not at 
all. You must bear with me to this 
extent. 

And this was Mother’s way of put- 
ting it, out there in the moonlight: 

“This thing you call ‘sportsmanship’ 
—love of the woods and the rivers and 
the lakes and the hills, and the open 


Mailed in plain package on receipt of $1.50. 


| Satisfaction guaranteed. Send stamp for book- 


let. MEYERS MFG. CO. 
52 Park Place, Watertown, N. Y. 


—_—— 


SEND NO HONEY 


wiD: CAT 


Regular Swing-Out, Hand- 
ejecting, Left-Hand Wheelér @ 
Revolver 


32.20 or 38 Cal. 
6 Shot 


A powerful six shot gun; 

made specially for Rangers, 

mountaineers and men working in unprotected places, 
requiring a safe and efficient weapon. Quick as a flash, 
with great penetrating power and true marksmanship. 
Carry this gun with you, and you will feel fully protected. 
Made of best blue steel, rifled barrel. Hammer with 
safety. Fires nee. short and long 32.20 or .38 calibre 
ammunition. $14. 


20 Shot Automatic Pistol 


20 Shot—32 Cal. 
The biggest bargain ever of- 
fered. Built of best blue 
steel, checkered grip, safety. 
Every one brand new and in- 
spected. Shoots all standard 
-32 cal. cartridges. 10 shot, 
with extra magazine, making 
20 quick, hard, straight shots. 
Buy several while they last, at our 
unheard of price, $8.50 (regular $35). 
Pocket size, .25 cal., 7 ae $7.80. svat, 
on arrival, our 
Send No Money *: bersain price, plus 
few cents postage. — guaranteed or money 
back. Order teday. 


THE PRICE CUTTING co, Dept 980, 55 Broadway, NewYork 
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. | [ spaces, can easily prove to be the saving as a P) 
the He art of the Rockie grace of a hurried, be-flustered genepMM yeterar 
' . sand ation. The boy—or girl—who is taughjf are op¢ 

es a to have an inherent love of such thingi“go ou’ 

will not want the tinsel, the sham hapM tance i 
piness and the unstaple joy of modenfMing,” ¢ 
society. Concentrate on Boydom, if numer: 
you will. Our boy. He has reacheifMthe ret 
the most significant period of his whole the las 
‘existence. Ideas for the future ar stra: 
being formed. Habits are in the mak ¢.hern 
ing. I don’t want Sonnyboy to like to lander 
much jazz, too much dancing, too many chance 
card parties and too much beach-pet. 
ting. I don’t want Sonnyboy to get the 
drug-store loafing habit and the mo. 
tion-picture-every-night craze. I don’ 
want Sonnyboy to learn life from Holly. 


The Elkhorn Ranch is located four miles from the northwest corner of the Yellow- wo n i 
stone Park and sixty miles from Bozeman, Montana. It is reached by an auto trail od and the Wi se mere plot. I 
that follows the west branch of the Gallatan River. don’t want eleven-o clock-every-night 


In the midst of the Scenic Wonders of the world, it is the ideal spot for those : Firs 
who leve the great open spaces. There are wonderful trails for horseback riding, parties. As between Mother Nature . 
marvelous views for the mountain-climber—the best of trout and grayling fishing for and manufactured pleasure, I prefer to sport . 
the angler—great herds of elk and sheep for the photographer—trips to the Yellow- h ° . 4 ' to sear 
_— —— big nen ee at aoa in August where you can see the top riders ave him write me:—‘tumbled into bed c t 
of the world and the tribal life of the Blackfeet Indians in all their native splendor. ] ni impor 

The Ranch House and guest cabins are substantial and scrupulously clean. Good at half past seven to night, mother k 
—- and Pye on the poser The food is the best and there is plenty of it. after five hours of trout fishing, and Seco 

ere is a well-broken, sure-footed horse for every guest. The guides are old-time * * 
Westerners. The ranch will be open from June Ist to November 15th. A limited num- Father is snoring already. Gee! but" ” 
“te of men and women can be accommodated. References will be given and are expected sleep seems good after a day like this’ anglin, 
rom our prospective guests. we WO 


“ . . 

Ern Mi ELK HORN RANCH If true sportsmanship is all you 
est ller, SALESVILLE, MONTANA claim it to be, then it is immeasurably _ 

the ho 


better and cleaner and finer—for a boy 


HUNTERS! FOR SALE —than the customary amusement off’ °° 


° : 2 sport. 
Go where you can hunt ruffed grouse, Snow-Shoe = 7 Hunting Grounds in the East the youth of to day. It can save a Na- Ameri 
Jack rabbits, deer, bear, eat, and be comfortable. a th b ee — wot wie ta caries tion of boys. It can put love of fine and 
“Mountain Lake Inn,” with its steam heat and and the best deer, bear and small game hunt- hi s ‘ Nantu 
running hot and cold water in every room, is in ing grounds in the East. Contains a big trout} pure things in their hearts and souls. : 
u g Se ee ee : : . lake fed by a_ good size trout brook, which If Y h * . 5 their } 
the aoaet "9 orn. : a aang geomet een also is the drinking place for the deer miles outh -must have its fling, then give 
opens NOV. st. elephone ca o- it, -anadensis, . ; 
Be" Wen for booklet, "PRANK W. JANNEY, | BOwd,,,the gurm Borders the 20.000 scree| Nature first chance. For Youth del lt i 
Canadensis, Pa. 13,000 acres of woodland of a hunting club. | mands only an outlet for superfluous! 54 
g Pp 


. In hunting season nearly all the game is v 

Aitivact Wild Ducks | 13225-2380 erates eed 3] meres, There must be an exhans No 

“Mecca” and make a nice home for a sport- | valve. e rifle, the shotgun, the ten wharv 
- TS loving gentleman or a Rod and Gun Club. : gun, Ge 


= Why spend time and y trips to : : j . Ss 
- cuae Glitent dicdkiae ehchint AG. Come and convince yourself. For particu- | 2d the fishing pole are certainly pref- ard 


tract ducks in flocks to waters near lars apply to erable to saxophones and a istaken Bluffs. 
you by planting WILD RICE SEED, H. BEHME, “Northeliff,”’ Oyster Bay, L. 1, New York notion of real oe And © aoa tha’s © 


Fe up. is “deal planting “time. “Helpful Ri 

Jowitaeae® AMATI FARM, M ZB 1T—-more surely those. father f trou 
ept. H-255, osh, Wis. —more surely those fathers 

ust Be Sold who like the open air. It isn’t that | § Nantu 
Regardless of Cost want to cut short or curtail the buoy- § 4 ™ 
. 2 ancy of Youth—it’s merely that | blue s 
500 vo of Prince Edward |} would give it the most spiritual ex-§ Why 
Island Silver Foxes, some of them || pression, knowing that is best, in the ff appre 
prize-winners. I will sell them to |! end.” island 


the quick buyers at $100 each as I could find no argument in rebuttal. § 's not! 
I am unable to take care of them. I arranged Mother’s shawl a bit higher far r 
around her throat, as the damp breeze tossed 


WILLIAM LAWSON, came in from Coatue, and we strolled § Whim 
Gen. Del. Syracuse, N. Y. back into the bright lights of the jaz § t's a 
; and the tripping feet of many dancers. has ev 


“Can’t I stay up just a half hour ered | 
ith test success. Order early for fu- ™ 
cles “albhey and aoe disappointment. FOR SALE longer?” asked Sonnyboy. His cheeks tucket 


Address WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM, St Charles, ILLINOIS | | Two Memberships in Select Duck Club| were flushed. very | 
located on BACK BAY, VA. who 
Canvasback, Canada Geese, Redhead, brave 
Ruddy and other ducks. Battery and 
Baited Points. Shooting unexcelled. 
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WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 


WATERLILY P. O. 
CURRITUCK SOUND, N. C. 


Best duck and goose shooting in America. Also 
quail and Wilson snipe. Splendid yellow-leg and 
plover shooting September and October. Make reserva- 
tion now for November, December or January. Very 
best of reference in every city along the coast. 

If interested in growing wild duck foods, write us. 
We are the pioneers in the business. Correspondence 
solicited. 





LIVE DECOYS 


Another flock of trained genuine English 
gray call ducks. Our ducks are bred under 
natural conditions, are small, tame and the 
easiest to handle. The best in the world, 
being used for over a quarter of a century 





“Better not,” I answered, “we are 
going fishin’ in the mornin’ and you 
want to feel fit.” a har) 


+m was t 
Diisstadhen kame, | BRANCH, 5 East 44th Street, New York| 4 complete change came over his fi 
CAVIES ace, 


A Country of Fish and Game : youn 
fh E W F O U aj D LA RK D A Paradise for the Camper and Angler “FISHING!” he exclaimed, “really, ; 2 
: Ideal Canoe Trips ; Father! Oh... that’s DIFFERENT! § °°?" 

The country traversed by the System of the Reid Newfoundland Company, Ltd., is exceedingly rich in | y, ; Th 
- —y : an ae See. = along = route of = aenwer a aeses one for their Salmon and I’d rather do THAT than anything e 

rout fishing, also Caribou barrens. mericans who have been fishing an unting in Newfoundland ; ’ re 
say there is no other country in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with else. Good night, everybody”—to the § sreen 
such ease as in Newfoundland. Information, together with illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully| young folks in the alcove beyond, § stood 


forwarded upon application to 
F. E, PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent, “thought you wanted to play Golf, Dad. retu 


Newfoundland Government Railway St. John’s, Newfoundland! What time do we start?” 
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Nantucket Island is not now known 
as a place to delight the heart of the 
yeteran fisherman. Two choices alone 
are open to him: he may deliberately 
“go outside,” which means quite a dis- 
tance indeed, and do some “real fish- 
Wing,’ or content himself with the in- 
ifm numerable fresh-water lakes which dot 
the remote place, from Tuckernuck to 
the last stepping-off, at Siaconset. 

Strange things have happened to 
fishermen and fishing. The born Is- 
lander will tell you this. The tides of 
chance have stripped the place clean 
of any pretentious sport with rod and 
reel. It isn’t as it was in the olden 
days. 

But the two chapters with which we 
are now concerned bring out two valu- 
able points: 

First, that true sportsmen can find 
sprt ANYWHERE, if they know how 
to search for it. (And this is a vitally 
important lesson to learn.) 

Secondly, that old Nantucket is by 
no means barren of the thrills of 
angling. It is an accessible place and 
we would invite the attention of those 
who have never visited the Island to see 
the home of picturesque traditions. It 
is one of the cradles of a deathless 
sport. It is a shrine of true adventure. 
Americans have no right to neglect 
Nantucket. It deserves their support, 
their patronage. 

It is an ocean voyage, one may say, 
of 54 nautical miles to the island of 
Nantucket. From the atmospheric 
wharves of New Bedford, across Buz- 
zards Bay, to Woods Hole, on to Oak 
Bluffs, which is merely a tip of Mar- 
tha’s Vineyard, touching at the Cross 
Rip Lightship, and then casually 
through the mouth of the jetties, to 
Nantucket’s harbor of romance, these 
are miles of pleasure to those who love 
blue sky and green waters. 

Why have we never quite realized or 
appreciated the NOVELTY of this 
island. It is absolutely unique. There 
is nothing quite like it. A dot of land, 
far removed from our shores, as if 
tossed above the green billows by mere 
whim of many elements. Historically, 
it is a treasure trove. Every man who 
has ever baited a hook or made a feath- 
ered lure should bow tribute to Nan- 
tucket. It is the last outpost of the 
very birth of fishing. The hardy men 
who lived there, generations gone, 
braved their lives for fish which only 
a harpoon could catch. And much that 
was true and live and throbbing with 
interest when our forefathers were 
young, is still existant on this remote 
Nantucket Island. 

The same roof towers loom above the 
green trees, where wives of Captains 
stood watching for their loved ones to 
return: the same little windows display 
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immaculate models of four-masters, the 
same sturdy elms which shaded women 
in flowing gowns and men in tarpaulins, 
shower their friendly benediction, on 
warm afternoons. Tucked away in odd 
corners, there are shops and people and 
ideas which time has scarcely tarnished. 

It is a sea-washed echo of the long, 
long ago, never quite real, despite the 
purr of motor cars and the chant of 
the summer tourist. The long arm of 
Civilization has almost as far a reach 
as to some South Sea Island. And the 
true Islander will NEVER change. He 
is impervious to it. It is a matter of 
Blood, and who shall change this tide 
in human veins in a hundred genera- 
tions? 

There are two wonderful golf courses 
on Nantucket, but my: books of play 
were closed. Sonnyboy wanted me. It 
was not so much that he NEEDED me 
as that he had not wished to break in 
upon the sequestered habits of middle 
age. 

And I want to make this clear—de- 
spite all that has gone before, Sonny- 
boy had not disappointed me. None of 
his dreams—nor mine—of the past 
year—had been disillusioned. I had 
been the drifter. I had lost contact. 
Once you wean a boy to the Outdoors, 
you have him for life, provided you do 
your share. And I had failed. I admit 
it. I had slipped:'a peg and it had re- 
quired the serious talk of a little 
woman in a pink evening dress, under 
the spell of the Nantucket moon, to 
bring me back—to sanity. 

There had been rumors of perch— 
and other catches—in the fresh water 
ponds of Nantucket. 

And what a choice! Westward, there 
was Long Pond, and Sheep Pond, and 
Hummock Pond, and Cupaum and 
Washing and Reedy and Great Mioxes, 
and Weeweder and Miacomet and No- 
Bottom. If we motored eastward we had 
an equally enthralling list—Nobadeer, 
Mattaquitcham, Toupche, Tom Nevers, 
Gibbs, Squam, Sacacha. And then 
there was always sunlit Polpis Harbor, 
opened once a year to the salt water of 
the outer harbor. 

And so we were to try our luck at 
perch in one of these lakes. The water- 
front had given me previous hint of the 
possibilities of Adventure. The ponds 
did not stir any true Islander’s pulse. 
It was the outer reaches which held 
any suggestions of romance. Perhaps 
the schooner Eleanora De Costa’s 
sounding lead, sixty miles southwest of 
Highland Light had brought up a cop- 
per cent dated 1881. Perhaps return- 
ing fishing boats had startling stories 
to tell of unprecedented catches of Scup. 
Perhaps Henry Kelley, of the fishing 
schooner Liberty fought a 300-Ib. 
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Ours Are 
GUARANTEED 
. “GENUINE” 


Beware of Cheap imitations 


12, 16, and 20 gauge. Finely finished, accur- 
ate in all grades. Double barrel $25 up; 
single $12.50 up. 
Single barrel, Mauser action, 2-shot repeat- 
ing Shot Gun, 12 and 16 gauge... . , $17.50 
High-Grade German Shot Guns—$100.00. 
Over and Under” double barre! with 30/30 
rifle underneath. The great ‘Stoeger Drill- 
ing’’—$200; German Automatic 16 gauge, 5 
shot—the most wonderful automatic shot 
gun made—$100. z 
We specialize in Leather and Canvas Gun cases 
“The 22 Cal. Rifle with Rifled Barrel.” 


Take down, single shot, bolt ac- 
tion. 24" barrel, Shoots short, 


long, extra long. Model ‘‘S”—$10. 
“Genuine” 
Pre-War 6' 

Lugers 
(Used but perfect.) Nine m/m 
Cal. 6" $25; 8" $30 Luger Auto- 
matics: Reg. Model, 30Cal.—$25; 
Holsters: 30 Cal. $2.50; Ammunition: 30 Cal. 
$4.50, 9 m/m $5.50. Wood Stock complete 
with leather holster, pouch, etc.—$12.50; 
Wood Stock only—$3. Luger Magazines, 
32-shot—$12.06. 


“Genuine” MAUSER 


25 Cal., Vest 
Pocket, & 
shots — $14; 


25 Cal °g 

Model, 10shots—$14; 
Cal., Reg. Model, 9shots 
—$15. Holsters, either 
cal.—$1.50; Mauser Ammuni- 

tion, per 100: 25 Cal.—$2.90; 
Cal.—$3.15; 7.63 m/m— $4.55; 
9m/m—$5.50. Mauser Auto- 
; matic Carbine, Pistol Cal. 7.63, 
with wood holster, stock, leather straps, etc. 

10-shot Pistol or Rifle—$35, 

Rifle Ammunition—per 100 
6.5; 7; 8; 9m/m Mauser or Mannlicher—$9.50; 
9.3 and 10.75 Mauser—$10.45; 9m/m Mann- 

licher and 30-06 Govt.—$10. 45. 
Soft or metal point same price. 
**Stoegerol’® 
3] Worth it’s weight in gold to 
every lover of a gun 

The caly combination gun oil; 

solvent, lubricant, rust prevent- 

or; wound oil. A revelation to 


We are sole importers of 
““Genuine,’’ Original 
Mauser Sporting Rifles 

30-06 Government Calibe: 
iu liber 
ener ca sand — Ang 


i sted, write scrip- 
tive olronlar. — 


i) Binocular 


A reliable, compact glass. 
Achromatic day Pand ‘ight 
lenses; individual eye adjust- 


ment, Guaranteed perfect, 
lete with leather case 
Pp. 
6X—$25; 8X—$30; 
4 10X—$35; 12X—$40. 

Field Glasses, Telescopes, Compasses and Gun ’Scopes 
A complete stock of Repair Parts and Am- 
munition always on hand. Every Mauser or 
ae Firearm sold by us is guaranteed rew 
and genuine. Beware of imitations. Send 
money order or draft. NoC.O.D. unless 10% 
sent on account. Satisfaction or money back. 


A. F. STOEGER 


Sole Authorized Importer of Genuine 
MAUSER AND LUGER ARMS 
and Mauser ar.d Luger Ammanition 


224-226 E. 424 St. NEW YORK, N.Y. 
One block from Grand Central Station 


It will identify you. 





HOLIDAY SUGGESTIONS 


GIVE A THOUGHT TO BOOKS 


Forest and Stream presents herewith a wonderful holiday selection of books that will appeal to all lovers 


of the outdoors. 


of literature that is welcomed by those who seek only the best. 
‘ime, labor and effort which the reader would have to expend in assembling books of this type. 


These books have been carefully selected, are all well illustrated and contain the type 


There is a tremendous saving of money, 


The 


result of this work, endorsement of the books mentioned, the knowledge of their contents, and their value 


in your library are gladly passed on to you. 
complete set is ordered. 


FOR THE CAMPER 
BACKWOODS SURGERY AND MEDICINE 


By CHARLES S. MOODY 


A handy book for the woodsman in which common-sense methods 


of treating ordinary wounds and accidents are described. 
99 pages. Flexible Cloth, $1.00 


CAMP COOKERY By HORACE KEPHART 


“The less a man carries in his pack the more he must carry in his 
head,” says Mr. Kephart. This book tells what a man should carry 


in both pack and head. 
154 pages. Flexible Cloth, $1.00 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES 8y WILLIAM s. WIcKs 
HOW TO BUILD AND FURNISH THEM 


- This is the most practical book on the subject of building and 
furnishing log cabins or cottages ever written. 

Added to the practical and valuable instruction on both interior 
and exterior log cabin construction, this book contains more than 
one hundred illustrations and plans covering the building of fire- 


Illustrated. 


places, chimneys, rustic stairways, appropriate log cabin furni- 
ture, etc. 
88 pages. 57 Figures, 41 Full-page Plates Cloth, $2.00 


WOODCRAFT By NESSMUK 


No better book for the guidance of those who go into the wild for 
sport or recreation was ever written. No one ever knew the woods 
better than “Nessmuk" or succeeded in putting so much valuable 
information into the same compass. Camp equipment, camp mak- 
ing, the personal kit, camp fires, shelters, bedding, fishing, cooking, 
and a thousand and one kindred topics are considered. 

151 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $1.50 


COMPLETE SET FOR $4.50 When ordered at one time 


FOR THE HUNTER 
AMERICAN GAME BIRDS By CHESTER A. REED 


It is a book written especially for sportsmen as a concise guide to 
the identification of game birds to be found in this country. Over 
one hundred species of game birds are faithfully depicted by 
colored pictures, and the text gives considerable idea of their habits 
and tells where they are to be found at different seasons of the year. 
56 pages. Colored Illustrations. Cloth, 50 Cents 


AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 

By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 
This large and profusely illustrated volume covers the whole field 
of upland shooting in America. It deals with the birds followed 
by the upland shooter with dog and gun, and gives practically 
everything that is known about the woodcock, the snipe, all the 
North American quail, grouse and wild turkeys. 


558 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $5.00 
B 

MY FRIEND THE PARTRIDGE ss, +r. yimmonp 

A delightful reminder of crisp autumnal days in the covers. It 


tells of sport with the noblest of game birds, the habits and habitat 
of the ruffed grouse, with just the right touch of reminiscence and 


personal experience. 
148 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $1.50 


GUNCRAFT sy WILLIAM A. BRUETTE 


The theoretical side of the subject has been covered with a scien- 
tific accuracy, and the practical side of wing-shooting, gun fitting, 
the master eye, defects in vision and other important questions have 
been treated in a way that will enable either the expert or the 
amateur to determine if he is shooting with a gun that fits him 
and how to decide upon one that does. 

215 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $2.00 


WING SHOOTING AND ANGLING 
By EUGENE V. CONNETT 3RD 


— is a book by which the expert may profit as well as the 
inner; a book that gives all the details of these sports care- 

Pe y explained in easy, practical language: the choice and handling 

of guns, shooting etiquette, dogs, and their training, all kinds of 

game birds, their habits and habitat, duck shooting, trout fishing, 

the ol Ie the wet and dry fly, bass, pike, perch, etc. 

226 p Illustrated. Price, $2.50 
COMPLETE SET FOR $10.50 When purchased at one time 
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These books can be had individually or at a saving if each 


FOR THE FISHERMAN 
FISHING, TACKLE AND KITS By DIXIE CARROLL 


How, when, and where to fish and the right kind of tackle for all 
angles of fishing for the fresh-water game fish. Habits and 
peculiarities of the basses, muskellunge, trout, pike, pickerel, and 
wall-eyed pike. Fishing facts that will make the tyro an expert 
angler and the expert more finished in the art. 

334 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 


LAKE AND STREAM GAME FISHING By DIXIE CARROLL 


A book of fish and fishing, modern methods and tackle, written in 
a “pal to pal” style from actual fishing experiences, in the ver- 
nacular of this disciple of the rod and reel. The basses, muskel- 
lunge, pike, pickerel, wall-eyed pike and trout treated in a thor- 
ough manner as to habits and peculiarities. When, how, and 
where they feed: baits and lures that attract game fish and how to 


use them. 
253 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 


SMALL-MOUTHED BASS By PROF. w. J. LOUDON 


Based on many years’ observation and study of both small and 
large-mouthed bass. This work describes in full detail the life 
and habits of this ever game fish. It tells where, when and how 
to catch them. The bait and tackle to be used—as well as how 
to keep and cook them. 

103 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $1.00 


STREAMCRAFT: An Angling Manual 
By DR. GEORGE PARKER HOLDEN 


Here is a volume dedicated to Henry van Dyke, which will be of 
great interest to those of the angling fraternity. It deals with 
the selection, care, and rigging of the rod, the art of casting, trout 
habits, lures and their use, including some stream entomology, the 
angler flies and how to tie them, including a description of the 
most we trout and bass flies. 
264 p Illustrated. Cloth, $2.50 
COMPLETE SET FOR $8.50 When ordered at one time 


FOR THE DOG LOVER 
AIREDALE By WILLIAM A. BRUETTE 


This instructive and interesting work covers the history, breeding 
and training of these useful dogs. It is the latest and best book 
on the subject. 

Those who desire to train their dogs to the highest state of effi- 
ciency either as companions or for hunting will find easily under- 
stood and practical instructions on the subjects of general training, 
retrieving, swimming and diving, and work on squirrels, rabbits, 


partridges, etc. 
193 pages. Paper, $1.00 


AMATEUR’S DOG BOOK By WILLIAM A. BRUETTE 


A popular, condensed hand-book of information concerning the 
management, training and diseases of dogs, including trick, guard 
and watch dogs. Chapters on the care of the kennel, treatment of 
fleas and lice, training methods, teaching name, house-breaking, 


Illustrated. 


staying out of doors, searching by scent, trailing, life saving, 
shaking hands, dancing, jumping rope, climbing a ladder, and 
diseases. 

157 pages. Illustrated. Paper, 50 Cents 


COMPLETE DOG BOOK By WILLIAM A. BRUETTE 


The dogs of America, Great Britain and other countries are fully 
described in this modern work, written by an authority of inter- 
national reputation. It is a book that presents in an entertaining 
manner the history, general characteristics, peculiarities and par- 
ticular sphere of usefulness of all of these breeds recognized by 
the American Kennel Club. The latest standards for judging each 
breed are given, the good points and bad points are set forth 
clearly and are further elucidated by a number of beautiful photo- 
graphs of famous specimens of the most important breeds. 

353 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 


MODERN BREAKING By WILLIAM A. BRUETTE 


Every phase of the subject has been carefully covered and _ the 
important lessons are illustrated by photographs from life. It is 
a book well calculated to enable the amateur to become a success- 
ful trainer and handler. 

There are chapters on The Art of Training, Setters vs. Pointers, 
Selection of Puppies, Naming Dogs, Nomenclature, Training ‘mple- 
ment, Know Thyself, First Lessons, Yard Breaking, etc. 

169 pages. Illustrated. Paper, $1.00 

COMPLETE SET FOR $4.50 When ordered at one time 
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L BOOK OF THE BLACK BASS 


New, Thoroughly Revised Edition 
By JAMES A. HENSHALL, M.D. 


This new revised edition contains 
the complete scientific and life 
history of the bass, together with 
a practical treatise on -angling 
and fly fishing, and a full account 
of tools and tackle. This new 
edition contains numerous black 
and white illustrations and many 
in colors. This new edition, there- 
fore, is virtually a new book. 

Every bass fisherman will wel- 
come this book. Without a doubt 
the best book ever written about 
these fishes. 


a Te eR er 


Waa ca a 


Colored Illustrations 
548 Pages Cloth, $4.50 


BOOK OF THE PIKE 
By O. W. SMITH 


In this book he clearly explains how the angler can know 
whether a given specimen is a pickerel, a great pike, or a lordly 
muskellunge. Besides there is much natural history and scien- 
tific information told in a popular manrer. 

There are also many stories and anecdotes of pickerel, pike, 
and ‘lunge fishing, which the cursory reader, as well as the 
angler, will find interesting. 

197 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 


SPORTSMAN’S WORKSHOP 
By WARREN H. MILLER 


A practical how-to-make book for the sportsman. Working 
drawings and complete descriptions for tent making, pack and 
trail gear, leather working, camp stoves and cook kits, rod 
repairing and lure making, decoys, shotgun shell reloading, 
rifle repairing and fitting with sights, sling strap, etc., how to 
make a gun and rod cabinet, and how to equip a sportsman’s 
workshop. A book that the outdoor fraternity have long been 
looking for. Tells you how to make everything in outdoor 
equipment. The author is noted for his original designs in out- 
door tents and gear, and writes from his own experience in 
making and repairing his own extensive equipment. 


136 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $1.75 


GOIN’ FISHIN’ 


By DIXIE CARROLL 


A new book for the every-now-and-then fisherman as well as 
the expert angler. Full of fishing facts gathered from lake and 
stream fishing in all parts of the country. Weather conditions 
and how they affect fishing. Feed and food dope and how it 
relates to when the fish are biting. Handling the rod, playing 
the fish, the backlash and how to eliminate it. Busting the 
rules of the game. Natural baits and artificials, how to use 
them, and when. 


357 pages. 





Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 





AMERICAN DUCK SHOOTING 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


No single gunner, however wide his ex- 
perience, has himself covered the whole 
broad field of duck shooting, and none 
knows so much about the sport that 
there is nothing left for him to learn. 
Each one may acquire a vast amount of 
novel information by reading this com- 
plete and most interesting book. It 
describes, with a portrait, every species 
of duck, goose, and swam known to 
North America; tells of the various 
methods to capture each, the guns, am- 
munition, loads, decoys and boats used 
in the sport, and gives the best account 
ever published of the retrieving Chesa- 
peake Bay dog. 


Illustrated, Cloth, $5.00 


627 pages. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


LITTLE NATURE 
LIBRARY 


4 Vols. 


Fascinating Secrets of 
Nature That Everyone 
Should Know 


It’s So Easy to Know Nature 


The Little Nature Library consists of four handsome volumes 
containing more than 1,100 pages of absorbing text and illus- 
trations treating on all manner of nature subjects. Each book 
is handsomely cloth bound, size 5% x 8% inches. The titles 

“Birds,” by Neltje Blanchan; “Butterflies,” by Clarence 
“Wild Flowers,” by Neltje Blanchan, and “Trees,” by 
Julia Ellen Rogers. They are not dry-as-dust scientific Nature 
books—but every paragraph, every page, every illustration 
enthralls and fascinates. Through them you can quickly and 
easily become familiar with hundreds of Nature's secrets. With 
their aid you discover new joy and keen interest in the great 
outdoors. 
1,104 pages. 


Colored Illustrations. Cloth, $7.50 


CASTING TACKLE AND METHODS 
By O. W. SMITH 


Tne author has endeavored to embody not only the accumulated 
wisdom of forty years of angling, but also to draw upon the 
experience of well-known angling experts. He has sought to 
impart just the information which his correspondents have been 
seeking. Not only is the volume a book upon tackle, but, as 
its name implies, it deals extensively with angling methods. The 
last half has to do with actual fishing. It will prove invaluable 
to the old hand as well as the new. For a dozen years or more 
Smith has been an “Angling Editor.” During these years he 
has been lord high adviser to the angling fraternity of America. 


257 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 


BASS, PIKE, PERCH AND OTHER GAME 
FISHES OF AMERICA 
By JAMES A. HENSHALL, M.D. 


The most comprehensive book on American Game-Fishes pub- 
lished. It describes in detail ninety species and varieties of the 
game-fishes inhabiting fresh water lakes and streams east of 
the Rocky Mountains, and the marine and brackish waters of 
the Atlantic and Gulf coasts. 

In addition to a brief, technical description of the fishes for 
the purpose of identification, the popular description and ac- 
count of their habits, habitats, and everything relating to their 
environment is full and complete. 


Illustrated. 


GUNCRAFT 


By WILLIAM BRUETTE 


410 pages. Cloth, $3.00 


The theoretical side of the subject has been 
covered with scientific accuracy, and the 
practical side of wing-shooting, gun fitting, 
the master eye, defects in vision and other 
important questions have been treated in a 
way that will enable either the expert or 
the amateur to determine if he is shooting 
with a gun that fits him and how to decide 
upon one that does. The secrets of success 
in trap shooting as well as the peculiarities 
in flight of the quail, the jacksnipe, the 
woodcock, the ruffed grouse and the duck 
family are illustrated by drawings and de- 
scribed in a way that will facilitate the 
amateur in mastering the art of wing 
shooting. 


A modern treatise on guns, gun fitting, 
ammunition, wing and trap shooting. 


215 pages. Illustrated. Paper, $1.00; Cloth, $2.00 


PUBLISHING COMPANY 


221 WEST 57th STREET 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


COMPLETE BOOK CATALOG SENT FREE ON REQUEST 
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BexMUDA 
(Bermuda Gov’t’s Official Contract Steamers) 


Book NOW for Fall and Winter 
Sailings to Bermuda— 


Vacationist’s Paradise 
Only 2 Days from New York 


IWe Sailings Twice Weekly 

‘ From N. Y., Wed. & Sat. 
Landing passengers di- 
rectly at Hamilton Dock, 
avoiding delay and in- 
convenience of transfer 
by tender. Tickets good 
= on either Steamer, in- 
suring unequalled express service and 
via New Palatial Twin-screw Oil-burn- 
ing Steamers. 


S. S. “Fort Victoria” and 
S. S. “Fort St. George” 


Each 14,000 Tons Displacement 


Modern Hotels No Passports All Sports 


including Golf (Two 18-Hole Courses), 
Tennis, Sailing, Bathing, Horse Racing, 
Fishing, Riding, Driving, Cycling, etc. 


ST. GEORGE HOTEL, . St. Georges, Bermada 
Finest Cuisine and Service, Tennis, 
Golf, Magnificent Tiled Swimming Pool 


WEST INDIES 
Delightful cruises to the Gems of the 
Carribbean Sea 


DOGS 





In transactions between strangers, the pur- 
chase price in the form of a draft, money order 
or certified check payable to the seller should 


be deposited with some disinterested third per- 
son or with this office with the understanding 
that it is not to be transferred until the dog 
has been received and found to be satisfactory. 








BEAGLES 


the leading sporting dogs. 
have more 
combined. Sample, 20c; $1.50 yearly. 
Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, II. 


Desk 


BEAGLES, COON, FOX, RABBIT HOUNDS. 
puppies, and broken on trial. Reference. 
blitz, Seven Valleys, Pa. 


bit Dogs, Broke Coon Dogs, Combination Hunters 
Skunks, Opossums, Squirrels, Groundhogs, Setters 
Pointers. Trial. Police Dogs. Geo. A. Brown, No 
5, Lancaster, Pa. 


trial; choice Beagle puppies cheap. Bow- 


man, Seven Valleys, Pa. 





| rabbit hounds; puppies also. Harold Evans, Cold 


Springs, Indiana. 


For illustrated Booklets on Bermuda or 
St. George Hotel or West Indies write 


FURNESS BERMUDA LINE 


HOUNDS 





O. K. KENNELS OF MARYDEL, MD., HAS 
| for sale bird dogs and rabbit hounds that do good 
| work and please the people. Sent on trial. Cata- 
| log free. 


34 Whitehall St., N. Y. 


or Any Local Tourist Agent 
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PURE-BRED AMERICAN FOXHOUNDS, 
suitable for coon, cat, skunk, opossum, mink, deer, 
fox, wolves and rabbits. Trained and untrained; 
also puppies. July and Walker strains. Trained 
dogs sold on ten days’ trial. J. E. Adams, Mont- 
gomery City, Mo. 





IRISH WOLFHOUNDS, REGISTERED IM- 
orted stock, $30 each, to introduce where un- 
nown. Catalog, Rookwood Kennels, Lexington, Ky. 





TRAINED COON AND OPOSSUM HOUNDS, 
fox and rabbit hounds. Setters and pointers on 
trial. Catalog, 5 cents. Frye’s Kennels, Finger, 
Tennessee. 





HUNDRED HUNTING HOUNDS. HOUND 
supplics. Kaskaskia Kennels, BAA, Herrick, IIl. 





FOR SALE—THREE MALE RABBIT 
hounds. Trained two years. Trial photos. Arthur 
McKesson, North Liberty, Ind. 





YE OLDEN TYME EXTRA LONG-EARED 
black and tan bugle-voiced, registered American 
foxhound puppies. Descriptive illustrated circular, 
five stamps. Earl Gossett, Box 35F, Bannock, Ohio. 


ATLANTIC CiTY 


For more than fifty years these 
two hotels, now combined in 
ownership and management, have 
been the choice of cultivated, in- 
teresting people—bent on happy, 
health-giving days by the sea. 


SETTERS 





GORDON SETTER PUPPIES FOR SALE, 
from my private shooting bitch and the great Kelly 
N; eligible to registry; dogs $100; bitches $50; 





American Plan Only. Always Open. black with tan points and beauties. K. Layne, 
PS Write for illustrated folder and rates Cuba, Ill. 
ie S AND LIPPIN : FOR SALE—ENGLISH LLEWELLYN, 


COMPANY Irish setter pups, trained dogs, pointers, Irish water 
spaniels and Chesapeake Bay retrievers, both pups, 
trained dogs; enclose 6 cents stamps for lists. 


Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Ia. 





ENGLISH LLEWELLYN IRISH AND GOR- 
don Setters. English Pointers. Several beautiful 
bitches just due in season. Pups ready for imme- 
diate shipment; a few well-broken dogs. Bred to 

lease and priced to sell. List free. Golden West 
<ennels, Dundee, Minn. 





ENGLISH SETTERS, WHELPED IN JUNE. 





Best of breeding pedigrees. Description. *hotos. 
Write T. D. Taylor, Bennington, Okla. 
In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. It will 
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BEAGLES ARE RAPIDLY BECOMING 
Hounds and Hunting 
beagle news than all other magazines 





M. Bau: 





‘ TRAINED BEAGLES, FOXHOUNDS, RAB- 


BEAGLES AND RABBIT HOUNDS ON 





FOR SALE—TRAINED BEAGLES AND | 








identify you. 


“FOUR MONTHS’ OLD REGISTERED gg 
r puppies.” Price $35. Whitestone, Mohawk 


Paliacho blood. W. S. McFall, Columbia, ‘Tenness 


UNPEDIGREED BROKEN ENGLISH sg, 
ters and pointers; coon and rabbit hounds. H, 
McGovney’s Kennels, Washington C. H., Ohio, 





FOR SALE—IRISH SETTERS WHELP} 
June 25th. Imp. Tyrone Red Mike-Clanderid 
Rose Law. No better bred. Either sex, $40. S¢ 
colors. P. R. Luttrell, Alluwe, Okla. 
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POINTERS 


FOR SALE—REGISTERED ENGLI 
Pointer bitch, seven years old. Elegant field wom N U 
er. Price $50.00. J. M. Drumm, Mercersburg, ei 

4 al. 
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GUN DOGS 


FEW WELL-BROKEN BIRD DOGS A 
rabbit hounds for sale on trial, also silver ff 
mink, skunks, coon for fur farming. Tarm 
Quincy, Pa. 
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AIREDALES 


LOU HOLLIDAY’S SUPER-AIREDALE ‘parts 
Super-size, Super-courageous, Super-intelligent. Mi¢arter, 
nearly a decade, as originator and breeder of 
Lionheart strain of Airedales, I have supplied ¢ 
sportsmen of North America with honest Aireda 
that can really do the things claimed for the br 
I can now deliver puppies out of bitches that h 
no superiors and few equals. Ask The Edi 
about me. Lou Holliday, Victor, Mont. 


’ 
’ 


Count; 


( 
F 


THE WORLD’S LARGEST DOG KENNE 
offer for sale the famous Oorang Airedales, train 
as watch dogs, automobile dogs, farm dogs, sto 
drivers, hunters and retrievers. Also big-ga#t 
hounds, coonhounds, foxhounds, rabbit houn 
puppy stock, brood matrons, stud dogs, kennel s 
plies, foods, medicines, etc. Safe delivery and sail 
faction guaranteed. Our two-hundred page ill 
trated catalog mailed for ten cents postage. Oora 
Kennels, Box 24, La Rue, Ohio. 
















































AIREDALE PUPS. PEDIGREED. EXTR 
good; dark color; huskies. Males, $20. Bert 
Nelson, Butterfield, Minn. 


FOR SALE—AIREDALE TERRIERS; E 
gible; Beagle hounds for rabbit hunting. Marga 
Wilson, Green Mountain, Iowa. 


BIRD DOGS FOR TRAINING 


WANTED—BIRD DOGS FOR TRAINING 
thirty-three years’ experience developing high-cla 
grouse and quail dogs; terms reasonable; excell 
references. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. 





HOUNDS 


TORII 
nted fo’ 


FOR SALE—COON HOUNDS AND CO 3 
le Liter 


bination fur hunters, pointers, setters and puppié 
Trial. Circular, 10c. Johnson Kennels, Corint 
Miss. 


TRAINED COON AND RABBIT HOUND 
young hounds. Unsolicited testimonials. Postaj 
please. Jas. H. Grisham, Wheeler, Miss. 
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for me 
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HIGH CLASS SHOOTING DOGS 


No. 21. Brace 2%-year-old Pointer dogs. Fi 
lookers, best of breeding. Wide, fast hunters, th 


oughly experienced and good retrievers. $300 eac 
$550 the brace. i 
No. 22. Brace Llewellin Setters. One 2 yea’ 


Very handsome and highly br 


other 3 years old. ¢ 
$350 each, $6 


stanch and stylish, fine retrievers. 
the brace. 
No. 23. 
Pointer dog. 
stanch; backs and retrieves. 
perience. $2 
No. 2 


Fine looking, well bred, 2-year-o 
Medium speed afd range. Ve 


SH 
Has had lots of ¢ oo 


tk Soun 
kr reser 
es rea 
isburg, 


HINE 
tasants 
ite an 
nated 4 


No. Brace unregistered shooting dog 
Pointer and Setter, 3 years, good all around shoo 
ing dogs and real bird finders. Stanch. Back a 
retrieve. $150 each, $285 the brace. 

No. 25. Llewellin Setter, 214 years old. A da 
that will give satisfaction North or South. Cla 
and stylish, prompt and tender retriever. $250. 


No. 26. Pointer brood and shooting bitch, Bing del 
years. Highly bred, exceptionally good looker, Ag upon 
shooting dog. $200. a, Mict 

No. 27. Llewellin Setter bitch, 214 years ol’ * 


fine brood matron, well trained, thoroughly experf, 
ence and dandy retriever. $200. 

Will gladly give full descriptions and extend 
pedigree of any dog that interests you. Have othe 
from $150 to $500 each; all experienced shootin 
dogs and guaranteed as represented. Write youJFERRE 
wants. nting Ya 
vy Lond 


RRE’ 
ge or s 
» A. Pec 


D. R. Capps, Wiggins, Miss. 
Page G6tage 66: 
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Market Place 


ANTIQUES AND CURIOS 
ALIFORNIA GOLD, % 





DOLLAR SIZE, 


CANADA GEESE, 
Swan, Peafowl, Pigeons, Pheasants. 
Bettendorf, Iowa. 


FOR SALE—CHINESE RINGNECK PHEAS- 


CLASSIFIED DEPARTMENT 


MALLARD DUCKS, 
John Haas, 


ants, $7.50 per pair, choice stock, none better. 


R. F. Mueller, Flatonia, Tex. 


% dollar size, 58c; Eagle cent and catalog, 


Norman Shultz, Colorado Springs, Colo. 











WILD MALLARD DUCKS RAISED 


IN 


h 


NGLI nature’s own way from winged birds, $2.00 eac 
ld wo ENUINE INDIAN BASKETS AND} or $3.00 per pair. H.H. Babcock, Edgerton, Wis. 
burg, kets; wholesale catalogue. Gilham, Kelsey- 
——— Cal. FERRETS! WE HAVE THEM FOR SALE. 
Write for prices. Chamberlain Bros., Ashland, 
DIAN GOODS—THOUSAND ARTICLES. | Ohio. 
pgue, 10 cents. Indiancraft Company, 466 | —————————————— OO 
S anpecticut, Buffalo, N. Y ENGLISH CALL DUCKS, PAIR $5. 00; TRIO 
ver # ——_—_——— | $7.00. John Sanders, Hoope:, Nebraska 
Tar 000 COINS, MEDALS, PAPER MONEY, 
a'M@ ye guns, pistols, swords, Indian curios, FOR SALE—FERRETS, SKUNKS, MUSK- 
ues. Lists free. NAGY, 33 South 18th Street, | rats, racoons, Opossums, - Mallard Decoys; fur 
- delphia. » eaieieg: wire. B. Tippman, Dept. 8, Caledonia, 
Minn, 
DIAN CURIOS. STONE AGE 8°2&OQ).) OOOO 
Antique Guns. Pistols and Daggers from| FERRETS FOR .HUNTING RATS, RAB- 
DALE parts of the world. Illustrated list, 10c.| bits and other game; we have white or_ brown, 
ent. Hifarter, Elkhorn, Wis. large or small; males, $5.00, females, $5.50; pair 
r ot $10.00. Ship c. o. d. anywhere. J. Younger, New- 
lied ton Falls, Ohio. 
RESORTS 
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asant, 
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Crescent Farm. 







ILD GAME—DEER, DUCK, PARTRIDGE, 
Rabbits; 115 miles; Sportsmen lodged ; 
Martindale, Colum- 


Caller Ducks, seven dollars pair. 
Andalusia, Pa. 


ides LIVE DECOYS—PURE BRED ENGLISH 
Charles J. Biddle, 


County, N. Y. HUNTING FERRETS, CHEAP. CLAR- 
INE ence Snider, Somerset, Ohio. 
UR OWN FISHING AND HUNTING|—~~o wv 
ae bin Florida. I have found the place. Those YES, I HAVE FERRETS. BOOKLET 
sted write C. W. Tuttle, 709 Zack St., Tampa, free. Thos. Sellars, New London, Ohio. 
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ida, for further information. 














e ill, deer, quail and other game preserves, in- 

Oorafing fresh and salt water fishing, in the South. 
onable prices and shown on application. St. 

Grimke, 281 King St., Charleston, S. C 
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DUCK SHOOTING 

















Bay and Currituck Sound grounds. 
where you get the game. 


Vm. Hann, Munden, Virginia. 


££ 
arga 
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REAL ESTATE 


TN ‘ DOWN, $5.00 MONTH, FIVE-ACRE 
7 


. poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; 
h-clagw00. Hunting, fishing, trapping. 1973 North 
cellefth, Kansas City, Kan. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


TORIES, POEMS, PLAYS, ETC., ARE 
tted for publication. Submit manuscript or 


te Literary Bureau, 518 Hannibal, Mo. 


CO: 
ppig 
rintl 
ARN $25 WEEKLY, SPARE TIME WRIT- 
for newspapers, magazines. Experience un- 
pare details free. Press Syndicate, 529 St. 
nis, Mo. 


ND 
sta; 









MALE HELP WANTED 


RN $110 TO $250 MONTHLY EXPENSES 
Fi as Railway Traffic Inspector. Position guar- 
th after completion of 3 months’ home study 
eaclirse or money refunded. Excellent opportunities, 

te for Free Booklet G-53. Stand. Business 
hining Inst., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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LIVE STOCK 
rol 


‘SHOOT GEESE AND DUCKS ON CURRI- 
“Rk Sound, N. C. Season opens Nov. Ist. Make 
reservations ahead. Good accommodations. 
’s reasonable. Address Daniel S. Wright, 
visburg, N. C. 


Ose, 
oC 
ar 


do (HINESE—RING NECK AND FANCY— 

asants, wild turkeys, ducks and geese, bob- 
ite and blue valley quail, ruffed, sharp-tailed, 
nated and blue grouse and_deer. Eggs for 
ng delivery. Silver-Black-Fox news, mailed 
T Ups soueeet. E, Jaser’s Pheasantry, Wal- 
ich. 
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““RERRETS FOR SALE—BROWN OR WHITE, 
jegee or small, either sex; only the best stock. 
eq: A. Peck, New London, Ohio. 


d J FERRETS FOR KILLING BAT? AND 
mting rabbits, first-class stock. E. Crow, 
w London, Ohio. 


6fage 669 In writing to 


nel s + ---- = 
d saf/#UNTING PRESERVES FOR SALE. BEST 





UCK SHOOTING ON THE ene | 
e} 
or particulars 





GENUINE WILD MALLARDS, $5 PAIR. 


English Callers $10. Black Mallards $12.50. 
coy holder, fits around neck, 25c postpaid. 
Robey, Maryville, Mo. 


De- 
oO. 


FERRETS FOR KILLING RATS AND 


hunting rabbits ; , : 
your want. Irving Stocking, Wakeman, Ohio. 


white or brown; A-1 stock. Write 


RUFFED GROUSE, WOODCOCK, SNIPE, 


geese, deer and moose. Write J. 


Mouton, N. S. 


DUCK ATTRACTIONS 


W. Willis, Port 


WILD RICE—TERRELL’S GIANT SEED 
will attract more ducks and geese to waters near 


Now, before the freeze-up, 
Helpful literature. 
H-256, Oshkosh, Wis. 


you. 
time. 
Farm, Dept. 


is ideal planting 
Write Terrell’s Aquatic 





GUNS AND AMMUNITION 
Re-BLUING PROCESS; 


and largest manufacturers. Stays 10 years. 
Cleveland’s Gun Shop, 205 So. 7th St. 


apolis. 


$1.00. 
Minne- 


GUNS—A FEW SECOND-HAND ITHACA 


double guns at thirty dollars each. Write for de- 
scription. George Clapp, Lake St., Ithaca, N. Y. 


large size 
for $1.00. 
F, 


with marvelous new method gun bluer; 
can, enough for. five guns, postpaid 
New Method Gun Bluing Co., 

ford, Pa. , 


92 WINCHESTER 44-40, $12; 12 DOUBLE 
Hammerless, $12. Everett Moore, Denton, Ark. 


ept. Brad- 





Sepp ieatndlanenetanicimete en teat ee 








SAUER _SHOTGUNS—EJECTOR . AND 


Moderately priced. Send for list. 


Non-ejector. : 
Inc., 388B South St., Boston, 


Baker & Kimball, 
Mass. 





————— 


IMPORTER OF LIGHT DOUBLES, THREE 
barrels, over and under; also double. cordite ex- 
press, Magnum rifles, Martini target 22, 25 7 mm 
and 30 calibres to your specifications. Hervey 


Lovell, 2809 Belefontaine St., Indianapolis. 


A NO. 1 SHAPE PARKER BROS. DOUBLE- 
barrel 12-gauge V. E. grade with automatic 
ejiectors. _ First $60.00 takes it. Address Carl 
Hanken, Schuyler, Neb. 


FOR SALE—ONE ITHACA SIXTEEN- 
Gauge Shot Gun with Case; new. One fine Bal- 
lard Action Set Trigger Rifle with two Barrels. 
One 22 by Zischang, and one 32 20 Winchester 
interchangeable with telescope. A fine outfit made 
to om. W. P. Uhler, 256 Garden Ave., Mt. 

aXe 


Vernon, ¥. 
Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 
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MAKE YOUR OLD GUNS LIKE NEW 
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FOR SALE—ROYAL CROWN GREENER 
12 ejector hammerless, new condition, $700.00. 
Geo. E. Schmeling, So. Germantown, Wis. 


TAXIDERMY 








TO AMERICAN HUNTERS COMING TO 
Canada. I will mount your Moose, deer and other 
game at regular mounting prices, including U. S. A. 
duty, prepaid by me. en crated for prompt, 
safe delivery anywhere in U. A. My taxidermy 
work is known all over U. S. a" References sup- 
plied anywhere. Guides and any free information 
on request. Edwin Dixon, Canada’s leading Taxi- 
dermist, Unionville, Ontario, Canada. 


MOUNTED SPECIMENS THAT REMAINED 
uncalled for sale at cost. State your wants. Ship 
on approval. L. Loew, Taxidermist, 437 S. Main, 
Colville, Wash. 





YOU CAN TAKE YOUR OWN FURS AND 
skins, make your own rugs and robes with mounted 
heads, open or closed, moth finish, with my tanning 
formulas and the time and labor-saving methods. 
You can do this work quickly and make lots of 
money. Formulas and methods, $3.00 postpaid. 
Duty free. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, 
Ontario, Canada. 





FOR SALE—GAME HEADS NEWLY 
mounted. Game heads by modern American Mu- 
seum methods of lasting true-to-life taxidermy. <A 
large woodland caribou head, mule deer heads, 
white tail deer heads, mountain sheep and goat 
heads, moose heads, elk heads. Moderate prices, 
express prepaid, duty free, on approval anywhere 
in U. S. A. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ontario, Canada. 


DEER HEAD SPECIAL—WE WILL MOUNT 
your deer head on an oak panel complete at $12.50; 
$1.00 extra for crating. Finest work. Also we 
tan skins and make rugs and ladies’ furs, and 

mg animals, birds, etc. Equipped for any job 
lin the taxidermist line. Mounted game heads, fur 
rugs, etc., for sale. All supplies for taxidermist 
use, eyes, shields, papier mache forms, etc. 

Hofmann, taxidermist and furrier, 989 Gates Ave., 
Brooklyn, N. Y 





WANTED—EXPERT TAXIDERMIST, 
have exceptionally good offer to make in salary 
ae position. Particulars will be confidential. Box 
& Forest and Stream, 221 W. 57th St., New York 

ity. 


YOU CAN TAN YOUR OWN FURS AND 
skins, make your own rugs and robes with mounted 
heads, open or closed, moth finish, with my tanning 
formulas and the time and labor- saving methods. 
You can do this work quickly and make lots of 
money Formulas and methods, $3.00 postpaid. 
Duty free. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, 
Ontario, Canada 


MISCELLANEOUS 





GENUINE HARRIS TWEEDS OF EX- 
the “real thing’ for distinctive 
hand-woven, almost endless in wear, 
and wonderfully good- looking. Booklet and latest 
patterns free on request. T. B. Macaulay, Harris 
Tweed Warehouse, 120 Stornoway, Scotland. 


clusive quality, 
Sports Suits; 


ENLARGEMENTS FROM YOUR HUNTING 
and fishing negatives, black or sepia, 8 x 10, 50c; 
11 x 14, 9c. Better prints are not made. Box 81 
Univ. Station, Urbana, Illinois. 


FINEST WINE FORMULAS. 
E-Z Mfg. Co., E. Dedham, Mass. 


ONLY 50c. 





LEAF TOBACCO, 3 YEARS OLD. NATURE 
Ever Ready safety razor and six blades, OM 
10-Ib. 
select smoking, 
Pay for tobacco 
Farmers’ Union, Hawes- 


cured. 
imported briar pipe free with 10-lb. order; 
ackages, ‘select chewing, $3.50; 
$3.00; medium smoking, $1.75. 

and postage when received. 


ville, Ky. 





POSITION WANTED 


EXPERIENCED FISH-BREEDER, POUL- 
try, and game keeper, understands trapping and 
shooting of vermin; 37 years of age, single, with 
highest references, desires a steady position on gen- 
Address A. S., care 





tleman’s private country place. 
of Forest and Stream Pu 


57th Street, New York. 


B 


lishing Company, 293 W. 


dentify you. 





CHEAPEST DOG FOOD IN THE WORLD 


Not only cheapest in price but of absolutely HIGH- 
EST QUALITY. Full particulars on request and 
also IDEAL DOG BOOK absolutely free, teaching 
you how to take care of and doctor your ot am 
Write quickly for full information. M. ARX 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Inc., ‘Suk 22, 
Louisville, Ky. 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 


FEED AND TRAIN 
your dog 


KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


and 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 


How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, strippingcombs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free’ 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 6 Bound Brook, New Jerse 


lf Your Dog Is Sick, 


all run down, thin and un- 
thrifty with materated eyes, 
bigh-colored urine and harsh 
“eating grass’ 
Dent’s Con- 
They are 
a marvelous tonic for mange, 
distemper, indigestion and 
out of sorts. Price 5vc., 
druggists, or mail. 


DENT MEDICINE CO., 
Newburgh, N. Y. 


staring coat, 
won’t help him, 
dition Pills will. 


SHOOTING DOGS WANTED 


I have owned and developed the greatest Field Trial 
Dogs that this world has ever seen and I am satisfied to 
rest on my laurels and in the future devote my energies 
exclusively to training shooting dogs. My training preserves 
comprise 20,000 acres with abundance of game. Kennels 
built after a lifetime experience. My assistants, the best 
men I could find in Scotland, and the dogs I break remain 
broken. I have more unbroken records than any trainer 
living or any trainer who ever did live. If you want your 
shooting dogs properly developed, send them to me. 


R. K. (BOB) ARMSTRONG, Roba, Alabama. 


$4 MAKES PERFECT BIRD DOG $4 


Ideal Exciusive Combination Offer 


20ih Century Bird Dog Book (éaices 


By Er. Shelley 
and 


NEW AND IMPORTED TRAINO COLLAR 


Train Your Dog at Home! 
The Book Teaches The Traino Trains 
Four Dollars for Both—Postage Prepaid 


This combination can be obtained only from 


FREEMAN LLOYD, Oscawana, N. Y. 
$4 MAKES PERFECT BIRD DOG $4 


Is This Worth the Price? 


Stop your dog breaking shot and wing. 
Teach him what whoa! means, No iong 
trailing rope er spike collar. Our field 
dog control is not cruel. Can be carried 
in pocket and attached instantly to dog’s 
collar. Dog can’t bolt. Fast dogs can be 
worked in close and young ones field 
broken in a week. Works automatically— 
principal South American Bolas. Sent 
postpaid with full directions for $2. Testi- 
monials and booklet, Making a Meat Dog 
sent on request. 


MAPLE ROAD KENNELS 9 %ePretes 


In writing to 


ADVENTURES IN 
COMRADESHIP 


(Continued from page 665) 


swordfish to a finish ten miles from 
| Nantucket South Shoals lightship. And 


perhaps, casually speaking, when Kel- 
ley put his iron into the fish it awak- 


ened the fish so thoroughly, that it 
charged, and shoved its sword through 
the dory’s bottom, grazing Kelley’s 
foot. Then the sword snapped in twain. 
Whereupon Captain Claude Wagner 
planted the Liberty close alongside, and 
Kelley’s mates hoisted the dory on 
board. There were 72 swordfish as a 
haul, at the end of the cruise, with 
eight consecutive days of fog and mist 
—such is the fisherman’s luck! Who 
said romance had disappeared from 
Nantucket? 

We were up at six that brilliant, 
crisp morning, before the mist had 
drifted off to sea, and following a hasty 
breakfast, walked down to Steamboat 
Wharf. Sonnyboy troited contentedly 
at my side, as if there had been no such 
thing in life or the Island, as slang, 
jazz, impertinent little girls and beach- 
petting parties. I could not but feel 
that Mother’s apprehensions were just 
a trifle exaggerated. 

There was new atmosphere for both 
of us out there in the grey and ram- 
bling confusion of many rocks and not 
a few ancient traditions—from Steam- 
boat, on down through Old North 
Wharf, Straight Wharf, Old South and 
Commercial, we might well have been 
louking upon the Nantucket of one hun- 
dred years ago. Two giant sailing 
vessels had suddenly materialized, over 
night, and were snugly at anchor, 
pungent with the perfume of ocean ro- 
mance. Clusters of smaller crafts 
huddled at their docks, the water chat- 
tering around them. And a fleet of 
fishing boats, manned by sturdy, bronz- 
ed men of the old régime, reeked with 
their catches of enormous flounders, 
mackerel and plaice. Nets—intricately 
large spider-webs of this commercial 
enterprise, had been outflung on the 
docks, and chaps with chins that looked 
as if they had been carved from teak- 
wood, silently mended them, -haloed by 
plumes of pipe smoke. 

We were strangers to Pond fishing, 
and we sought advice. Query, directed 
at a vigorously- muscled net - doctor, 
brought more than was expected. It 
was like stirring up a quiet pool, for 
there came to the surface rich rem- 
nants of seadrift. 

Fishin’ in Sacacha, and the like? If 
we’d be content with nice, well-behaved 
perch—some uv ’em yaller—we might 
do well enough. Just go out in a row- 
boat with a hand-line. Nothin’ better 


Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


It will identify you. 


fer bait, when all was said and de 
than some plain raw meat. Beef. 
But how much more important 
news from the wider horizons. Hadr 
The Petrel folks found a lone bluef 
in a trap, in the chord of the ba 
Weighed almost five pounds. 


“Ye just can’t catch ’em hereaboy 
no more! All gone! Something pe 
liar has happened t’ th’ fishin’. But y 
got t’ take yer sou’wester off t’ Cay 
tain Olaf Anderson. Th’ sloop Dagn 
stayed out a week, it did, on Georgg 
Bank, an’ took 38,500 pounds uv fluke 
Then, headin’ fer port, they run int 
swordfish an’ got sixteen.” 

A few more patches in the net, 
ecuted by alert, accurate, if crack 
fingers, and— 

“Beats Hell how fishin’ men hav’ beg 
softened up, in this here generatio 
Guess whut —th’ fishin’ steamer Hd 
ena of Gloucester has one uv the 
there radio stunts on board. Captain 
son—him as has studied e-lectricity 
installed it. At night, when they’ 
out on th’ grounds, they has concert 
an’ sich-like. Womanish, I’d call it!” 

An inspector from the state board ¢ 
health—funny how they squirm i 
everywheres, when you least expect ’e 
—has been on the Island, investigatin 
the Quahaug Beds in the harbor a 
out in the sound! Even went so fa 
as to take specimens from th’ digger 
and bottles of water. 

Th’ Fish Commission, up at Wood 
Hole has a queer one. Walt Gliddey 
fish store man, bought the derndes 
lobster you ever saw from a local fishir 
boat. Caught it in the ottertrawl. 
BLUE lobster—bright blue all over 
mind you! From th’ tip of its claw 
to the end of its tail! And Wa 
thought the Commission should get 
squint at it. 

It was all I could do to tear Sonny 
boy away from this breezy group. Thi 


‘tang of the sea was in his nostrils an 


the proximity of those towering ma 

of the sailing vessels—the whole colo 
ful panorama of Adventure—had cap 
tivated him. The wire baskets, gliste 
ing with fluke, cod, haddock, flounder 
were headliners, and it might be we 
to state, at this point, that on the fol 
lowing day we went out to see wha 
WE could do in the deep-sea fishin 
line. It was an unforgetable exper 
ence. Even the memory of it cause 
me to shiver a little. 

Fresh beef was purchased at a near 
by market, and having been assure 
that Cap’n Henry—on the fishin 
grounds—could supply us with 
necessary hooks and lines, we boarde 
a grizzled shavetail flivver, driven } 
an old gentleman who matched it pe 
fectly, and set forth on this perchin 
expedition of ours. 
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The drive made up for everything 
hich subsequently happened. There 
; no other ride just like it, short of 
gral England. 
Soon we had creaked out and out 
jong a very fine road, undulating, 
waying around easy corners, up little 
pes and down almost indistinguish- 
ble hills, where the only vista was one 
f interminable moorland, occasionally 
lashed with the weathered gray of 
ery old cranberry-bog huts, or fishing 
Bottages, or areas of the strangest of 
getunted pines, springing up bravely for 
year or so, only to fade and die, from 
ome mysterious cause. 
wm Past Monomoy, having turned to the 
weeft from the main Siasconset road, and 
agrant glimpses of North Pasture, 
Bhawkemo Hills, Shimmo, toppling at 
‘Bhe edge of the harbor on its far east- 
rm rim, with the Brant Point beacons 
mere ghosts across a sheet of silent 
water. And now a panoramic view of 
he village of Nantucket, poured, as if 
rom a funnel, around the loop of har- 
bor—a quaintly beautiful stage-set of 
bid trees and old houses, and gold and 
white steeples—never completely real, 


0 eyes which were unaccustomed to | 


buch sights. Past Quaise and within 
iew of Polpis Harbor, as we bear to 
he right and up a baby hill. The 
oors are soothing to the eye, with 
heir deep purple heather and their 
ranberry bogs of lustrous green. The 
oadside hedge is shrine for countless 
yild roses, delicately pink. The bay- 
bery is everywhere, fragrant in the 
way that old sea chests are fragrant: 
narsh - mallows, even _ buttercups 
mbound. Scotch heather and Irish 
broom ! 
slender, shimmering white 
wisted and gnarled fir. 

And at last the flivver takes a smart 
urn away from the road and up a 
arrow dirt lane. Clustered on the hill 
are a dozen of those inevitable grey 
houses . . . hens cackling, the grunt- 
ing of small pigs .. . tasselled coun- 
try-gentleman corn, whipped into ac- 
ion by a stiff wind which has recently 
come in from the ocean—a wind brew- 
ing mischief! 

Cap’n Henry is plucking the feathers 
from three plump white leghorn pul- 
‘Blets, freshly killed. To his right an en- 
wmclosure holds several exceedingly inter- 
esting baby pigs, as sleek and as clean 
as if just scrubbed under a pump. They 
Bhave been fed on—Sonnyboy marvels 
at this—remnants of perch and lobster 
mend birds, shot out over the moors. 
Obviously there is sport aplenty here 
—and game to spare. 

Cap’n Henry supplies us with lines 
and a very heavy, a very sturdy, flat- 
bottomed rowboat. 
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Grouse and Quail Dogs 


No. 1—Registered English setter bitch, well broken, 
very high-class shooting bitch, highest of breeding, 
proven shooting and brood bitch, bred now to very 
high-class registered stud, $125. 

No. 2—Pedigreed 3-year-old English setter dog, very 
handsome, high-headed, fast, wide, all-day, every-day 
hunter, finest of retrievers and a dog any man will be 
glad to own; does it all; $100. 
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A few drops of Dent's Distemper- 
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distemper and save your dog. 


Do not attempt to raise a puppy 
without it. Price 50 cents. 


DENT MEDICINE CO. 
Newburgh, N. Y. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 

Box K, Berry, Ky. 
offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 
and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Aire- 
dale Terriers. Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents. 


DOG OWNERS 


Would you pay 75 cents to get rid of the 
nuisance of a pack of dogs away from 
your bitch that is in season? A disinfectant 
perfectly harmless and will also rid your 
dog of fleas. Guaranteed. Money-order or 


check. 
I. B. PLETCHER, Howard, Pa. 
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BOB ARMSTRONG’S 
Distemper Medicine 


The product of years of experience 
with Distemper cases. This is no patent 
medicine but the greatest Distemper 
killer the world has ever seen. 


GUARANTEED to cure 99% of 
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A Merry Christmas 
for that Boy of Yours! 


Your boy’s Christmas will be the happiest 
ever. if vou will send him THE BOYS’ 
MAGAZINE. It is a gift that lasts a whole 
year. This splendid magazine is chock full 
of just the kind of reading you want your 
boy to have. Clean, inspiring stories by the 
world’s best writers. Practical and instruc- 
tive departments devoted to Radio, Mechan- 
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Beautiful big pages with handsome covers 
in colors. A big lot of jokes and comic 
drawings. 

We give away $132.00 in Cash Prizes for 
the best amateur short stories, drawings, 
cartoons, articles on radio, mechanics, elec- 
tricity, etc. There is no reason why your 
boy should not win some of these Cash 
Prizes. These Prize Contests are continu- 
ous and each issue of THE BOYS’ MAGA- 
ZINE gives full particulars regarding them. 

Subscribe for this great magazine for 
your boy or for some boy in whom you take 
a particular interest. It will mean for him 
a whole year of pleasure, entertainment and 
instruction. : $1 

4 ‘or only .00 we 
Special Offer! will send THE BOYS’ 
MAGAZINE for a full year beginning with 
the big December (Christmas) issue. We 
will send FREE to each subscriber a copy 
of our book “Fifty Ways for Boys to Earn 
Money.’ We will also send the subscriber 
a handsome Christmas gift card with your 
name as donor. (Satisfaction or money re- 
funded.) 


THE SCOTT F. REDFIELD CO., Inc., 
8236 Main St., Smethport, Pa. 

I enclose $1.00 for which enter the following name 
for a whole year’s subscription to THE BOYS’ MAGA- 
ZINE. Send him his first copy of THE BOYS’ MAGA- 
ZINE, a Christmas gift card and a copy of your book, 
‘Fifty Ways for Boys to Earn Morey,”’ all to reach 
him on Christmas morning. 
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the pond? Plenty of them. He squints 
up at the sky. It will be rather rough, 
but we can row a half mile across, 
under the lea of that sloping shore to 
the Eastward—where there’s grass in 
the water—and try it. Why not? Yel- 
low perch—what was it...a year 
ago? In the dead of night, he heard a 
great commotion down in the pond, near 
his house. For some inexplicable rea- 
son, thousands of good-sized perch had 
gotten into shallow water. All night 
long, the men worked with nets and 
they took WAGON-LOADS of fish to 
town when day was breaking! It was 
a sort of miracle of the moorlands. 

We shoved out from shore in the face 
of sassy waves. This “Pond” deserved 
a better name. It was miles across and 
around, and very deep. I found it 
ugly business—attempting to row that 
clumsy flat-bottom, against wind and 
unruly water, to say nothing of the 
masses of cluttering grass—and the 
over-capacious oar-locks. 

“Better not go too far out,” Cap’n 
Henry called. He was standing on 
shore, bare-headed, the wind whipping 
his silvered locks and an expresison of 
something akin to doubt, to reluctance, 
on his gaunt, weathered face. Cap’n 
Henry had been nine times around the 
world on sailing vessels. 

I was three-quarters of an hour row- 
ing the comparatively short distance 
over to the protected curve on the other 
side of the first “bay”; back ached and 
hands smarted. I seemed to be making 
no progress whatsoever. It was on the 
tip of my tongue several times to say: 
“Let’s try it some other day, Sonny.” 
Only the lad’s eager face and bright 
eyes kept me at the oars. 

The wind was increasing in velocity 
all the while; the water choppier, the 
boat more difficult to manage. 

We somehow managed to anchor in 
that rage and roll of pond, and to chop 
the beef into small bits of bait. Seven 
splendid perch were in the boat before 
we could count the minutes; when the 
odds became too great. Added lead 
would not make our lines remain on the 
bottom, and angry waves began to 
break over the sides of the ungainly 
craft. Above, sunshine had suddenly 
disappeared and the sky was sullen, 
cloud-filled, sinister! 

“We must go in,” I shouted to Sonny- 
boy, who was worried not at all, “it’s 
too rough.” 

“Don’t go back on MY account,” I 
heard him respond, holding to his seat, 
as the boat gave a violent lurch. 


I did some rapid mental calculation. 
Although the distance to the nearest 
land was less than three hundred feet, 
I knew intuitively that I could never 
make it—the two of us at the oars to- 
gether, would be no match for all that 
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had broken over us in those final. 
minutes of wind storm. There }; 
something of the tropic fury in it,” 
And I made up my mind to turr 
boat about, and steering as best I ¢ 
with the oars, allow the boat to s 
back to the point from whence we | 
started, propelled by the gale. Ing 
fashion or other I could make a la 


. ing—we would be literally driven 1 


the shallows and the grass. 


I remember I stood up to reach 
an oar which had gyrated from 
hand.... I recall that the unm 
ageable boat swung around as i 
whale had been harpooned, and them 
overboard I went, my head striki 
the gunwales! ¢ 


Many things must have happenge 
An unseen drama was enacted unde 
the lash of the wind and water, g 
which I knew nothing— and there wer 
none to witness it on the beach—by 
when my eyes opened, I was flat on 
back on the sand and muck, scarcel 
a foot from the pond grass, and Sonny 
boy was holding my head in his lap. 

He had somehow saved me. 

A fine swimmer, he had strugg 
with me, risked his own life, until hi 
feet touched bottom, up under the sh 
ter of weedy shore to the eastward o 
Cap’n Henry’s house. 

“Father!” It was my name calle 
from a great distance. “it’s all righ 
now. We made it . . . we made it!” 

And now he was hugging me—bot 
his strong young arms about me and 
could see the tears spring from hi 
eyes, although he was drenched, 
course, from head to foot. 

“WE” made it! 

HE had made it. 


I could think only of one thing 
that wild moment—one vivid memo 
returning—a happy boy in a sport coat 
and a pair of his first long duck trou 
sers, dancing with a bobbed-hair gi 
to jazz! 

And Mother had been afraid! 

(To be continued) 


NESSMUK’S CAMP FIRE 


(Continued from page 631) 


as this will prevent the rotting of 
wood. Bind with fishline and then vat 
nish the section of the haft that comé 
in contact with the gunwale. It v 
save both woods from being “chewe 
up” and prove another notch towar 
noiseless paddling. Drill a quarter 
inch diameter hole through the side ¢ 
the paddle grip about in the cente 
This will come in handy as an eye fd 
a tent guy-rope when the paddle is us 
as a temporary tent pole. It will 4 
you when lashing the paddles in 
canoe when shipping. 
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